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We dye to live and live to dye. 



Telephone: 0M7, BURNLEY. Hud Mitt i RQYLE WORKS, BURNLEY, 

Cherry ®. Sons, 

Dyers & Dry Cleaners, 

Are the most practical and up-to-date firm in East 
Lancashire, and also one of the largest. 



|USTOMERS CAN RELY on having their 
work done well and at a reasonable price, 
consistent with good workmanship, the 
Cherry family having had over 65 years ex- 
perience in the trade. Ladies' & Gentlemen's 
Clothing Dry Cleaned, no shrinkage whatever. House- 
hold Furnishings can be Dry Cleaned without unmaking 
and finished to look new. Cherry & Sons' New Royle 
Works, Burnley, is replete with all the latest and best 
methods in Dry Cleaning and finishing machinery. 
Everything Up-to-date. 

Prices and Colour List on application. 

Paresis Returned Same Woik. 



NOTE THE LOCAL ADDRESSES: 

CHERRY «ft SONS, 

Dyers and Dry Cleaners, 
47, MANCHESTER ROAD, NELSON, 
and 54, STANDISH ST., BURNLEY. 



Prolong jour life and lot Cherry & Sou Dye for you I 
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"Au say Mary 



This Custard is stunnin, but is'nt eggs ta 
dear to make Custard for hauf-a-duzen ungry 
lads an lasses." " Naa doan't thee bother 
Tom, au no wot aum abaat, ther isnt th' odd 
egg in, thers just won penny packet o' 

Parkinsons' Custard Powder 

in ail that pint jug, an its as good as if aud 
used 3 or 4 eggs at tuppence apiece." 
" Soa it is lass, but au doont think this PIE 
is as good as tha uses makin." " No it 
isnt, but it caant be elpt this time, au 
wanted a packet o' 

Parkinsons' Baking Powder 

an t' grocer ad selled aat, soa au geet 
anuther soart, but au sail net doo it ageon. 
It'll oather be Parkinsons' or nooan next time." 
" Thats just it Mary, tha nose varry weel at 
if tha gets Parkinsons' Stuff tha can depend 
on't, but when tha gets others tha duznt no 
wot tha gets, 
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THE DOIN'S 0' JIM 0' DOAD'S. 



LARN1N' TO RIDE A BISICKLE. 



(j \ T AY, aw wonder what awse live to see next? 

l^ Whativer arta bringin' that rubbish here 

for? As if we hedn't lumber enuff. Aw 

think tha gets sillier as tba gets owder, Jim. What's 

med thee bring that thing here? " 

" That thing," to use Sarah's expression, wur a bisickle. 
It wurn't exactly a new un, net bi a long way, an' ita 
vary likely that at med Sarah give it sich a name. To 
tell t' truth, it wur an owd boan-shaker wi' solid tyres, 
at one o' t' weyvers at t' shade whear Jim worked hed 
offered to lend him wel he lamed to ride. 

For some time Jim bed hed some longin's in that direc- 
tion, an' when t' weather mended up, an' t' sun began to 
shine, an' bisicklers wur rushin' abeawt like flies at t' 
meauth of a sugar-bag, he began to think at it wur 
time he stirred hissel if he meant larnin'. 

Neaw when Jim begins to think things ower he doesn't 
as a rule keep 'em to hissel, an' it wurn't long afore some 
o' t' club lot knew what he bed in his heead, or at leeaat 
they knew what thowta he hed in his heead. So a rela- 
tion of bis, called Tom Dixon, a chap 'at wur nephew to 
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6 THE DODJ'S O 1 JIM 0" DOAD'8. 

a cousin o' Jim's father, tolled him 'at he'd lam him if 
he'd get a maaheen. to lam on; for Tom thowt 'at it ud 
be worth a bit o' summat to see heaw Jim framed. 

" Whear doea ta think ud be t' best place to lam, 
Tom ? " axed Jim, when they wur tawkin' things ower 
after Tom hed offered to lam him. 

" Wha it lookB to me 'at Colne-road ud net be a bad 
Bhop, for tha sees its a bit o' good road, an' its pretty 
level, an' that's a gurt consideration; for if tha lamed 
whear it wur hilly tha mud easy let t' biaickle run away 
wi' thee, an' that ud be a mesa." 

"Aw Bud think it wud.' Well, we'll say Colne- 
road ; its happen as good a shop as ony. But when hcv 
we to goaf" 

" Aw hardly know ; let me see, heaw wud to-morn 
at neet do for thee? " 

" Its just my ticket," sed Jim, " tha mun meet me 
at Walton-loin Bottom at hawf-past six, an' aw'l call for 
t' maaheen aa awm goin' hoam fro mi wark." 

" All reight then, that's settled ; an' think on 'at 
tha keepa thi pluck up, for ther's nowt helps a chap 
when he's larnin' to ride a bisickle cs mien as hevin' 
confidence in hissel." 

Wi' that Tom left him, an' he fairly chuckled to 
nissel as he thowt o' t' fun he'd hov wel he wur larnin' 
Jim, an' Jim thowt he'd done rarely, cos he wur beawn 
to get a bisickle to larn on, an' a chap to lam him. 

T' day after Jim tolled Tom 'at he'd med it all 
reight wi' t' chap 'at belonged V bisickle for that neet, 
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LARNIN' TO HIDE A MSICKU:. 7 

an' he'd nowt to do nobbut call for it as he wur goin' 
fro' his wark. That afternoon Jim wur war net a young 
un. He could think o' nowt nobbut t' job 'at he hed on 
for that neet, an' when it coom stopping-time he wur 
eawt o' t' shade i' quicksticks, for he'd to go eawt of his 
way for t' masheen. Heauiver, that wur all Might, for 
t' chap hed left it ready for him when he called. 

Although, as aw tolled yo' afore, t' bisickle wurn't 
quite a new un, still Jim wur as preawd as a paycock 
when he wur goin' home, an' he ommost felt like an owd 
bisickler as he pushed t' masheen in front on him. 

It wur when he'd getten hoam at Sarah broke eawt 
i' t' way 'at hoo did, for he'd niver tolled her owt abeawfc 
what wur in his mind, cos he aed hoo niver encouraged 
him i' owt. 

" An' what are ta beawn to do wi' that ! " hoo went 
on. " Awm noan beawn to hev it here ; aw'll chuck it 
into t' street first I " 

" Nah look here, Sarah, tha just wants to wait a 
minnit, an' doan't get into sicb a stew abeawt things. 
As for chuckin' it into t' street, doan't thee bother wi' 
it, or tha might get hurt. A bisickle's a thing a woman 
doesn't understand. It talis a chap to do that." An' 
Jim looked as preawd aa if he'd invented bisickles. 

"Doan't thee bother thisel ; aw doan't want to 
understand it, net aw marry ; but aw doan't want it 
here; we' en lumber enuff. But what are ta beawn to 
do wi' it, an* whear hes ta getten it? " 

" Aw've getten t' off one o' eawr weyvers, an' aw'm 
beawn to larn on it if all goas on reight." 
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8 THE DOIN'S O' JIM 0> DOAD'a. 

" Thee beawn to larn on that thing; then things 
arn't beawn to go on reight," hoo aed, when hoo'd getten 
her breeath, for Jim's statement seemed to hev fairly 
upset her. " Hes ta noa more sense at thy age. Tha's 
less sense ner eawr Jack." 

" Tlia'a noa need to tawk abeawt age; wha aw know 
three chaps at's all owder ner me an' they hev a bisickle 
a-piixie. Ther'b " 

" Eah, aw know who tha meeans, so tha doesn't need 
to tell me ; but them's different to thee. They've sense 
to tek care o' thei-seW 

" Theear, tha's getten on, th' owd string agean. 
Iverybody's more sense ner me to hear thee tawk ; aw 
wonder why tha wed me." 

" Eah, that's what aw wonder missel mony a time." 

After that Jim thowt it wur time to shut up, cos 
at ony rate he'd sense to. know 'at hoo'd hev t' last word 
in, chuse what he sed, so he set deawn to his tay an' geet 
through it as soon as he could. After that he weshed 
hissel, an' wur soon off wi' t' masheen to'ards Walton- 
loin Bottom. 

" Are ta trainin' for t' sports? " axed one chap as 
he passed deawn Leeds-road, " cos wi' a masheen like 
that tha'll win all afore tbi." " Is that one at tha's 
med thisel ? " axed another. " Back wheel's goin' 
reawnd ! " yelled some youngsters, an' Jim wur so 
bothered in his mind 'at he looked back to see what wur 
wrong wi' it. " Tha wants to paint that masheen," 
suggested one young chap, " cos Adam hed a bisickle 
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LARNIN' TO BIDE A BISICKLE. 9 

stown, an' if t' police saw thi wi' that tha'd be sure to 
get runned in." " That'll shake thi boana, owd mon, 
tha owt to her a cushion on that saddle," sheawted one 
chap 'at owt to hev hed more sense. But Jim went on 
an' took as little notice on 'em as he could 

It wur just abeawt hawf-paat six when he landed at 
Walton-loin Bottom, an' Tom wur waitdn' for him wi' a 
smile all ower his face. 

" So tha's managed to get it all reight, an' its noan 
a bad mash ecu noather. Tha'd better pin thi slops first 
or else they'll happen catch t' masheeu art' throw thi 
off." 

" Aye, aw thowt abeawt that," sed Jim, " so aw 
browt two or three o 1 t' longest pins we hed in th' 



" Tha owt to her browt safety pins, but then we 
can happen mek theeas do." 

So Jtm pinned his britches slops as tight as he could, 
an' then Tom sed he'd show him heaw to get on. 

" Tha mun put thi foot on t' step like this, sithee, 
then push t' masheen a two-thri yards, an' wel its goin' 
tha mun jump on to t' saddle. Hev confidence i' thisel' 
an' its as easy as eytin' ice creeam," an' wi' that Tom 
took a spring to'ard t' saddle. But someheaw t' front 
wheel twisted reawnd, an' asteead o' bein' on' t' saddle 
he wur laid i' t' road wi' t' bisickle on t' top on him. 

" An' is that t' way aw've to get on? " axed Jim. 

"Now©, that's a miss do; aw didn't think aw'se 
manage t' first time, 'cos its a long time sin aw wur on 
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10 THE DOINGS O' JIM 0' DOAira. 

one, an' then it wur a better masheen at aw rode ner 

"All reight, tha mon try agean." 

So Tom tried agean. He did do a bit better that 
time, for he geet on to t' saddle, but what wi' t' wagglin' 
o T t' front wheel, an' tryin' to keep t' masheen straight 
up, he didn't get his feet on to t' pedals afore it stopped, 
wi' t' result 'at t' masheen fell ower, an' net bein' a 
acrobat he fell too. 

" Wha tha art mekin' a mucker on it," sed Jim. 
" Aw cud frame so weel misel' ; sewerly tha can eyt ice 
cree&m better ner t' way tha did that. Tha wants to hev 
more confidence i' thisel', Tom." 

" Tha doesn't expect a chap to get used to an owd 
brokken-deawn masheen like this all in a minnit, does 
ta? 'Cos if tha does tha'rt mistaen. If it hed been a 
good 'un aw could hev getten on it first time. But tha 
mun try thisel', if tha thinks tha knows aummat." 

So Jim tried. He geet howd o' th' hannel bars, 
put his foot on t' step an' began hoppin' like bisicklera 
do; but someheaw or other t' masheen oather went too 
fast for him or else he hopped too slow for t' maaheen, aw 
doan't know which ; onyheaw it dragged him lorrard, 
an' afore he knew what he wur doin' t' masheen laid 
itael' deawn an' pulled him on't top on't. 

Jim oppened his eyes middlin' wide when he geet 
up, an' he looked at Tom for an explanation, but Tom 
hed no an. 
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" Tha mun try agean," he sed, " tha mud do better 
nest time." 

So Jim med another attempt. He started in. t' 
same way aa afore, an' he ended t' same way, nobbut 
t' way at t' finish coom abeawt wur different. This time 
it wur caused bi his foot slippin', an' as it slipped, his shin 
went agean t' step an' scraped t' skin off for abeawt three 
inches. It wur noan so comfortable, but Jim hed med 
up his mind to lam, an' a little matter o' three inch o' 
skin off his shin wurn't beawn to trouble him. 

By thie time ther wur quite a lot o' foak watchin' 
Jim's progress wi' t' bike, an' as is alius t' case, they 
offered a lot ov advice for nowt. 

" Tha'd manage a lot better if tha'd another wheel 
on," sed one, while another suggested 'at if fewer on 'em 
helped him, he'd be able to get on all reight. 

" One on 'em," he sed, " could howd front wheel, 
another t' back wheel, an' one could stand at oather side." 
But Jim reckoned to tak no notice on 'em, although at 
t' same time he wur as mad as he could be. 

" Aw'll tell thi what," he sed to Tom, " tha mun 
stick to t* maaheen wel aw get on, an' then if tha howda 
t' back on't aw'se happen manage." 

" Aw reight, aw will if that thinks that'll help thi 

" Wha, aw think it will." 

So wi T Tom howdin' t' maaheen, Jim managed to 
get into t' saddle, an' wi' a bit of a push t' bisickl* 
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12 THE DOIN'S O' JIM C DOAD'8. 

started on ita way to'ard Colno. Of course Tom wur 
howdin' it both at th' hannel bars an' t' saddle. 

" Nah, think on," sed Tom, " if tha feels as if tha'rt 
fallin' one way Jim, tha mun turn thi front wheel to'ard 
that side, au' it'll keep thi fro' fallin," but whether Jim 
heeard or net aw couldn't say, for all of a sudden t 1 
machine lurched to th' off side, an' Jim feelin' hiasel 
goin' clutched howd o' Tom, an' ower they boath went 
into t" middle o' t' road. 

" What the dickens did ta do that for ! " axed Tom. 
" Didn't aw tell thi what to do if tha wur fallin' T " for 
Tom wur beginnin' to think 'at ther wurn't as mich fun 
eawt o' t' job as he'd reckoned on. 

" Aw couldn't help it," sed Jim. " Aw think th' owd 
lad's getten i' that masheen. It wur ower afore aw 
knew what aw wur doin'. But get up wi' thi, we'se hev 
to try agean." 

" Nay, net we, for t' next time tha tries it'll bi' by 
thisel'. Aw'm noan beawn to lame missel' for t' sake o' 
thee." 

" Sewerly tha'rt noan beawn to turn thi back on 
me for t' sake of a bit ov a do like that, are ta Torn? 
Gome on mon, an' give us a hand on ! " 

But Tom wur determined 'at he wouldn't He'd had 
enuff, he sed, an' if Jim wur bent on larnin', he mud do 
it hissel'. 

So Jim hed to try bi hissel'. Gettin' t' masheen 
straight, he put his foot on t' step, an' pushin' wi' t' 
other he mod a spring, an' wud yo believe it? — he 
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LARNIN' TO BIDE A BISTGK LE. 13 

actually landed on tot' saddle. Then he began to fe#l 
for t' pedals — he wur forced to feel for 'em wi' his feet 
'cos he dara't tak hia eyes off his front wheel — but do 
what he could he couldn't get hia feet on to 'am. Pindin' 
'at he couldn't catch 'em wi' hia feet, he looked deawn at 
t' reight hand aide to watch for it comin' up an' then 
banged hia foot on to 't, wi' t' reault 'art it sent t' maaheem 
runnin' into t' middle o' t' road. This mud o' med no 
difference if they'd been nowt i' t' road, but they wur. 

It so happened at a lad fro' Colne wur ridin' a 
bisickle to'ard Nelson, an' as it wur nobbut his second 
time eawt, he needed a road ten times wider ner Colne- 
road to be aewer to keep on it, an' besides that, he wur 
keepin' hia eyes on his front wheel 'cos he darn't look 
away ; so ho niver saw Jim comin', an' knew nowt 
abeawt him wel Jim banged into his masheen. 

Of course in a jiffy boath on 'em wur laid in t' road, 

callin' one another all they could lay ther tongues to. 

" Aw doan't know what they want alleawin' aich 
as thee to ride a bisickle," started Jim. " Tha owt to 
hev a moor aide to practice on, tha sud." 

" An' they audn't alleaw yo to larn at all," replied 
t' lad. They'll let owt hev a- bisickle if they'll let aich 
like as yo licv one." 

"Let'a hev noon o' thi impudence; tha's done 
enuff wi' knockin' me deawn," sed Jim. 

" Nowt at soart, it wur yo 'at knocked me deawn. 
Aw doan't know what yo want wi 1 a bisickle. A 
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wringin' masheen's abeawt all t' sort ov masheen 'at owd 
women like yo mid hev." 

Wei they'd bin argyin', both on 'em hed picked ther 
bikes up, an' t' lad findin' 'at his wurn't mich war, geet 
on it an' rode away after he'd tielled Jim that tale, an' 
it wur weel 'at he did, for if he hedn't he wnd hev 
catched it, for Jim wuir reight mad. 

" Aw thinks its abeawt time tha went hoam," sed 
Tom, who hed come up when t' bisickles met. " Hem t 
ta hed enuffJ" 

" Nay, aw'll just stop a minnit or two longer; aw 
sud hev done champion then but for yon lad. Tha mun 
help mi on this time, Tom." 

So Tom held t' masheea wel Jim geet on ageon, and 
after runnin' wi' him for abeawt twenty yards he leet 
go. Jim went a two-thri yards farther at a fair speed 
beawt findin' 'at Tom hed left lawse, an' them findin' 
'at he wur bi hissel' all hia confidence left him, an' he 
lost his heead, an' leet t' masheen go bang into t' wall, 
just missin' an owd woman at wur passin.' 

Hoo called him all sorts, but hoo mud as weel hev 
niver sed owt, for Jim niver stopped to argy wi' her, 
.but went ower into t' field heead first. When Tom 
went to pick t' masheen up it hed its neck brokken, and 
as he lifted it up t' front wheel left t'other part. Jim 
picked hissel' up, an' luckily he'd noa boans brokken, 
but when he saw t' state o' t' masheen he med up his 
mind to leeave bisickles sloan i' t' future. 
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LARNIN' TO RIDE A BISICKLE. 16 

" Aw think tha'll be satisfied neaw," sod Tom, " for 
aw doan't think tha'll iver mek a bisickler." 

But Jim sed nowt. He wur thinkin' things ower. 

They carried t' bisickle hoam between 'em, an' yo' 
sud ha heeard Sarah when they took it in. 

"Didn't aw tell thi? Tha'll happen hev more 
sense nor bother wi' them things agean. Ther's more 
ner women 'at can get hurt wi' 'em. Aw niver saw sich 
a chap as thee in all mi life; they'll hev to kill thi afore 
they larn thee ony sense." 

He managed to square it wi' t* chap 'at belonged t' 
maaheen middlin' easy, but he ceawn't square it wi' 
Sarah, for nobbut last neet, when aw wur at their 
heawse, hoo twitted him no little abeawt that neet 'at 
he went to larn to ride that bisickle. 
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IVERYBODY, at leeast ivarybody 'at considers thersel 
owt at all, are hevin' ther ordinary gas burners token 
off an' incandescent • leeta fixed on. A year 
or two am, noab'dy ud iver a thowt o' adch a thing an in- 
candescent leeta, nobbut manufacturers, managers, an' big 
tradesmen; even boss tacklers — an' yo' know what im- 
portant foak they are i' ther own estimation — ud niver a 
thowt o' sich a thing; but ne&w, wha iverybody's tryin' 

Like rest o' foak, Jim o' Doad'a hed getten sick o' 
sewn' t' miserable yello' leeta 'at Kelson gas gave, an' so 
he decided 'at he'd hev a change. One neet as he wur set 
by tli' fire he mentioned it to t'wife. 

" Aw'll tell thi what, lass, that gas doesn't give as 
mich leet as a, hawpenny cannel, while Billy o' Turn's can 
see to read at ony corner o' th' heawse. He's getten one 
o' them sort o' leeta at's called indecent or summat, an' 
its fine aw can tell thi ; besides that he tells me 'at he 
can save as mich as thripponce in t' wick wi' yon sort o' 
burners." 

" Well, if tha thinks 'at it'll be ony better ner this 
tha might as weel hev one ; but thee pleeas thisel, aw 
doan't want to hev owt to do wi'it ; but whear did he get 
it fro' ? " 

" Oh ! he geet it fro' what's his name— nah what's 
med me forget it? Oh, aye, that's it — an' it cost abeawt 



D,g t™j byGoogle 



JIM AN' Hid INCANDESCENT LEET. 17 

six shillin's, but t' other neet aw wur at t' club, an' 
aomeb'dy wur tellin' abeawt a firm 'at selled 'em at fewer 
shillin's, an' gave 'em six mantles in wi' 'em — them's 
them tilings 'at meks t' loot ao braet, tha knows. Neaw 
aw've been reckonin' things up wol aw've boon set here, 
an' aw've come to t' conclusion 'at if aw can get one fro' 
thear we can save abeawt three shillin's at leeast — that 
is, if we put it on ussels, an' that's easy enuff." 

" Tha may do, Jim, but aw doan't want thi to mek 
as bad a do on 't as tha did when tha tried to mek a 
hen.-h.oil, an' bod to get a joiner to it after spoilin' all 
t' wood. All t' same, if tha thinks 'at tha can manage it, 
just pleeas thisel." 

" Aw tell thi what it is, Sarah, tha niver gives me 
ony encouragement for owt. lb wur thee 'at persuaded 
me to keep hens, an' when aw tried to mek a hoil misel, 
it were to save summat, but it were t' fault o' t' wood 
'at aw couldnt manage. It wern't reight sort for that job. 
Tha couldn't expect me to mek a henhoil eawt o' nowt 
nobbut a orange box, could fca? " 

" Well, happen net, but it 'ud be sure to be t' fault 
o' BUmmat else; it 'ud noan be thy fault." 

" That's all t' credit aw get for wantin' to save a bit 
o' brass. To' wimmin are all alike; ther'B niver nowt 
suits yer. But aw'll tell thi what aw'll do, aw'll go 
deawn to t' club to-neet an' get to know whear it is 'at 
they sell 'em so cheap." 

" Eah ! aw thowt tha'd hev some sort ov excuse to 
get eawt. It's a caution 'at tha can't stop in a nod neet 
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beawt wautin' to be off to 70a camp, for it's nowt else." 

" Tha can aay what tha likes, but aw'm determined 
to hev one o' them indecent loets on, or else my name isn't 
Jim Dixon. Aw'm sewer if some o' yon chaps can put 
'em on, aw can." An' wi' that he went oawt, leavin' 
Sarah to sib bi herse.l, for t' childer were eawt that 
neet. 

Next day Jim god, pen, ink, an' paper, an' set deawn 
to write a letter witheawt sayin' owt to t' wife. He set 
for abeawt ten minnits lookin' at t' paper, an' bitin' bits 
off th' end o' t' pen. till ther wur nobbut abeawt an inch 
on it left, an' then he wrote a to&thri words. Then he 
stopped, an' after lookin' wi' a very critical eye at his 
efforts, he tore t' paper up an' threw it into t' fire 

" Hang it," he said, " that doesn't seem 1' reight 
way to start a letter. Sarah, heaw does ta begin when 
tha'rt writin' a letter? " 

" Nay, tha doesn't need to ax me; aw've niver writ- 
ten a letter sin aw wrote one to thee when tha wur 
coartin' me, an' tha knows that's a long while sin." 

"Well, whear's eawr Jack? He owt to know. 
Aw've paid school money enuff for him," 

" He'a eawt in t' back street laikin' at. football wi' 
a lot more, an' if tha doesn't stop him tha'll hev more 
ner school money to pay. for ther*s a winder brokken 
nearly ivery wick wi' 'em." 

"Send him in; aw'll find him aummat better to do." 

In a few minutes Jack came in, and he wur vary 
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mich like other lads at t' same age. He bed his treawsers 
pushed up to t' knees, an' his shirt sleeves rolled up to his 
elbows. His hands wur covered wi' muck. Splashes o' 
mud wur plentiful on his face, an' his cap wur just 
pearked on t' back ov his head. He wur a fair sample of 
what lads are at that age, when they've been laikin' at 
football on a nasty day. 

" Well, tha'rt a bonny spectacle onyway. Get them 
hands weshed, for aw want thi to write a letter to " 

" But we're juet in t' middle ov a game, father, 
an' " 

" Tha'll be in t* middle ov another game if tha 
doesn't do as aw tell thi, an' get them hands weshed. 
Lads are gettin' too impudent neaw-a-d&ys. Its all thro' 
hevin' so mich edication. Neaw then ! are ta. gettin' them 
hands weshed, or what? Tha'rt a long while on t' job. 
Bi sharp, for aw want this letter to go bi this post." 

In abaawt a minnit Jack wur set at t' table ready to 
write what his father wanted. 

" Ka.li, then," said Jim, " aw want thi to write to 
th' New Gas Leet Co., at Liverpool, an' ax 'em to send 
me one o' ther indecent burners wi' some a' them 
mantles." 

" Yo' mean incandescent burners, doan't yo', father, 
onei like Sammy hes, him at's ea-wr full back! " 

" Aw mean what aw say. Aw've tolled thi what aw 
want, so get on wi' thi writin'." 

Wi' a lot o' trouble Jack geet to th'end o' t' letter, 
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an' wur off eawt »' heawse like a shot, but his father 
called him back. 

" Tha b n**a need to be in mob. a hurry ; tha, hesn't 
written t' directions yet." So Jack hed to address th' 
envelope afore he could go to his mates an' his football. 

Two daya later t' postman knocked at Jim's door wi' 
a small parcel, in which wur t' necessary things for an 
incandescent leet. Luckily it wur Saturday, an' ao Jim 
decided 'at he'd do t' job in th' afternoon, wel t' childer 
wur eawt, an' then he'd surprise 'em when they coom 
hoam to t' tay. 

" They will be capt when they come hoam to ther 
toy," said Jim to t' wife. 

An' they wur ! 

First thing he did wur to read th' instructions. 
That wur a sensible thing on Jim'a part, an' he thowt 
so, for ho remarked to t' wife, " Nah some chaps ud ha 
tried to put ib on beawt readin' this paper, an' then vary 
likely they hev brokken one or two ; but aw'm just beawn 
to put it on beawt breakin' one on 'em." 

" Aw nobbut hooap tha does. All t' same aw'm 
glad to see 'at fcha's hed sense to read t' directions." 

" Oh ! are tal Well, liseen to what it says in this 
paper:—' Having fixed the tube and nipple firmly into 
the gaa pipe, you next fix the mantle.' Nah, lass, tha 
mun liseen, for they tell me 'at this is t' warst part o' t' 
job : — ' You must gently draw out the mantle with the 
right hand by means of the thread drawn through the 
loop at the top of the mantle. Having fixed the aupport 
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rod into the hole in the centre of the gallery, take the 
mantle by the thread and slip it over the rod so that the 
loop on the top of the mantle drops into the fork.' Thear, 
that's plain enull, an' ony fool 'at ceawnt put a mantle on 
after that witheawt breakin' one doesn't desarve to her 
a 'candescent leet." 

Witheawt more ado Jim geet a stool an' wi' some 
little bother he managed to fix t' tube an' t' nipple on to 
th' owd gas pipe ; an' then coom t' job o' fixin' t' mantle. 
Following th' instructions, he took t' mantle eawt o' th' 
box bi' t' string, an reykin' up, tried to don it on th'end 
o 1 t' fork. 

" Tha'll hev to get a bigger stool," sed Sarah. " Tha 
arn't big enuff on that." 

" Aw'Il manage all reight, tha'll see," he replied, an' 
wi' that he med an extra lift an' donned t' mantle on to 
t' top o' t' fork as nicely as ivar yo' saw owt done in yer 
life." 

" Nah that's easy enuff, isn't it? Aw'm capt'atfoak 
should hev sich jobs wi' theas mantles, but aw'll tell thi, 
Sarah, tha'rt west o' me. Lot* o' chaps ud hev sent for 
a plummer to do that job, but that's noan o' my way." 
" Well, what does ta do nextt " axed Sarah. 
" Doan't thee be i' sich a hurry. That's t' way o' 
wimmin,- they alius want iverythin' doin' in a minmt. 
Let's look at them directions. Aw'm goin' to do this job 
reight, an' aw doan't want thee to interfere. Hand them 
directions here an' lets read what it says next : — ' Having 
put on the mantle apply a light to the bottom of it with- 
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out turning on the gas, and the material with which it is 
coated will then flare off. This has the effect of mating 
the mantle more durable. Then put on the chimney.' 
Nah that sounds easy enuff ; get us a match ao's aw's 
noan hev to get off this stool." 

Havin' got a match, Jim struck one an' held it to t' 
bottom o' t' mantle, an' in a minnit the manti© wur in a 
blaze. This kind o' startled Jim, an' thinkin' 'at t' thiug 
wur goin' to be burned to bits he blew at it to try to put 
it eawt. But he did more; he blew t' mantle reight off 
t' fork an' it fell on t' table like a bit o' dust. 

" That's a beggar o' one," sed Jim. " It hedn't been 
put on to that thing reight or it wouldn't ha come off." 

" Nowe, aw sed at t' time 'at tha wur too low deawn, 
and tha couldn't see whear tha wur puttin' it," chimed 
in Sarah. " If tha'd done as aw wanted thee, an' getten 
summat bigger, that 'ud niver hev 'appened." 

" Wha, ther's mcaiy a war job ner that. Aw know 
some at's brokken two or three afore they've put one on 
reight, but a.v'M stand on t' table nest time an' then aw 
sail see whether it's put on reight or net." 

So they pulled t' table up Wards t' gas pipe, an' 
as it wur one o' them three-legged 'uns it didn't need 
imch ah if tin'. 

" Nah then, if aw get on to this aw'se manage all 
reight, just thee see if aw doan't," an' he climbed on to t' 
table like a young 'un, for he wur determined 'at he'd 
show t' wife what he could do. 

" Just thee put them mantles on t' table an' sit 
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dcawn an' watch me; for aw think aw can manage vary 
wool mini," he sod to t' wife, and hoo set deawn as he 
telled her. " Aw'm glad we're getthV on so weel wi' t' 
job," he said, as he pulled another mantle eawt o' t' box, 
" its true we've brokken one mantle, but then. Jack 
Hartley 'at tackles at eawr shop, broke two wi' puttin' 
'em on, bo we hevn't done as bad as that. He'll be bonny 
an' mad when aw toll him beaw weel aw've done." 

" Nay, tha doean't need to say we've brokken one, 
becoa aw'd nowt to do wi' it. It wur thisel 'at broke it, 
so doan't put me into it. Aw expect if tha'd done it 
beawt breakin' one tha'd ha sed it wur thee 'at hed done 
it. Nay, Jim, do fair." 

By this time Jim bed gotten t' mantle eawt a t' 
box, an' wur puttin' it on to t' fork, but to do this he 
stepped slightly to one side, which caused t' table to wait, 
Feelin' hissel fallin', Jim made a grab wi' his- hand at t' 
first thing he could touch, which happened to be t' gas 
pipe, an' when t' table went reight ower Jim fell to t' 
floor, pullm gas pipe an' fixtures wi' him. Of course, t 
mantle wur brokken, as weel aa t' chimley, which hap- 
pened to be on t' table at t' time. 

Seein' Jim fall, Sarah seet up a screeam an' rushed up 
to him to see if he wur hurt. 

" Are ta hurt? " hoo axed. 

" Hurt? " he said, " does ta think 'at aw could fall 
off a table beawt hurtin' missel, tha wackey ? But what's 
this aw've fallen onto? Wha, if it isn't f box wi' all f 
man ties in, an' all smashed. Well, this is a mess, ony 
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' An 1 ceawn't ta smell t' gas I Go an' turn it off at 
n^ttr or ate we'se be blown up." 

Hod went an 'turned t' gas off at meter, an' then 
mom back. 

" Doesn't ta think it would hev been better if fcha'd 
i— t' plummer do f job after all ? " hoo Bed to Jim, who 
^j bobbled to a chair, " this is a lot wur nor thi 
j,«.coit job " 

" Aye, that all t 1 thanks aw get for try in' to save 
v—sa. It wum't my fault 'at t' table went ower. Does 
tiink aw pushed it ower for fun, becoa if tha does 
tb, rt mistoen. Aw've nearly brokken mi leg wi' t' job, 
Jl them mantles are brokken, gaa pipe's no good at 
—agent, an' it's Seturday afternoon, an' aw'se not be 
•Me to get a plummer to it afore Monday. Tha'd better 
gjde them tilings afore t' childer comes in, an' put t 1 
t»ble on its legs. An' when tha goes de&wn Nelson 
t^-neet think on to get a toathri candles to last ewer t' 
^ck- end. ^ & aw heear any on 'em say one word 
■heawt 'candescent leets after this ther'Il be a r_*. Oh, 
this leg'" 

Sarah wur fain to do as he wanted, 'cos Jim's a fear- 
ful customer when he's put eawt, an' he'd goan through 
ennff to put him eawt o' temper that afternoon. 

For mony a day after that Jim limped abeawt, an' 
bit bi bit th' whole tale geet eawt at t shade whear he 
worked; an' neaw, if onybody hes owt agean him an' 
wants to mek him mad, they've nowt to do nobbut ax 
him heaw mich he saved wi' puttin' on his incandescent 
burners kissel. 
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IF Jim Dixon hed hed th' hawf o' t' gumption 'at yo'd 
hev expected a man like him to hev aw sud niver ha 

bin tellin' yo this story ; but becos he hadn't, an' bo- 
cos of a. do 'at he hed o' Pancake Tuesday, aw'm takkin' 
up mi pen to tell yo' all abeawt it. 

Ther are some chaps 'at hev sense to see- when a 
thing isn't likely to come eawt reight, but ther are 
others 'at doan't seem to think abeawt what mud happen 
at all, an' they go blunder-luck into owt they do, an' 
sometimes they come eawt all reight, an' sometimes they 
doan't, but its generally t' case 'at they doan't. 

Jim o' Doad's is one 'ut latter sort If someb'dy 
suggests owt to him he'll tak t' job on beawt reckonin' 
heaw it mud turn eawt, an' then if it turns eawt rough 
he wishes he'd niver done it. But yo know its alius to 
lat to think then. 

Toa-thri days afore Pancake Tuesday one o' t' 
tacklers 'at experimented on t' looms at t' shade whear 
Jim worked, an' 'at wur a member at t' same club as 
Jim went to, axed Him when they'd to hev that do as 
he'd talked abeawt so much ; for It seeing 'at Jim hed 
promised 'at three or four o' t' club members and come 
to their heawse to ther tay. 

T" promise wur med when Jim wur in a bit of a 
frolicsome mood, but that didn't matter; his mates 



■ DigfeedbyGOQgle 



26 THE DOEN'8 O' JIM O' DOAD*8. 

wurn't beawn to forget it for all that, an' bo they wur 
alius oather one or t' other axin' him when it hed to 
come off. At last. Jim thowt it wur beat to ax 'em an' 
get it done wi', so when t' tackier axed him, Jim telled 
him 'at he'd see abeawt it in a day or two. 

Nah Jim knew at he couldn't ax three or four big 
chaps like them beawt gettin' a lot o' stuff in, as they wur 
. considered middlin' big eyters ; an' he knew 'at Sarah 'ud 
grummel aboon a bit 'cos hoo med nowt on 'em, so he 
didn't know reight what to do. Heawiver, t' day after 
Sarah oppened up t' way for him far better nor he'd iver 

" Aw'm beawn to t' school o' Tuesday neet," hoo sed, 
as they wur gettin ther dinner, " 'cos ther's a party oil. 
Aw know its no use axin' thee to go wi' mi, an' its no 
use axin' thee to stop at hoam wi' t' childer, so aw'll tak 
'em wi' mi, an' then tha'll hev nowt to bother thi." 

" Are yo' beawn to mek pancakes o' Tuesday, 
mother? " axed Jack. 

" Aye, aw think aw will, 'cos ther as cheeap as owt 
aw know. They tak a bit o' makin', but that matters 
nowt so long as ther boath cheeap an' satisfyin'." 

Nah what Sarah hed sed med' Jim begin to think, 
If her an' t' childer wur beawn to be eawt o' Tuesday 
neet, why shouldn't he ax his mates to come that neet? 
An' besides, if pancakes wur so much cheeaper ner an 
ordinary dinner, why shudn't they bev a pancake stir? 
No sooner hed Jim thowt abeawt it ner he felt sewer 'at 
it could be done, an' done so quietly 'at Sarah 'ud niver 
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be ony wiser abeawt it ; an' t' more he thowt abeawt it 
an' t' more he war suited wi' th' idea. 

When he geet back to t' shade he tolled b' tackier 'at 
he mud lot t' others know 'at they'd to come o' Tuesday 
neet. He niver belled 'em 'at Sarah wur beawn to be 
eawb, as he thowt tha 'ud matter nowt, for they could 
manage vary weel beawt her. Aw daresay they would 
manage better beawt her i' some ways, but after all its 
alius best to hev a woman thear, if its nobbut to wash 
up, for ther's nowt a chap hates as much as that. 

Yo doan't need to think 'at Jim leet matters slide 
after that, 'cos he didn't. Between then an' Tuesday he 
geet to know all he could abeawt pancake makin', an' he 
bowt a tuppenny cookery book as weel to see what stuff 
he hed to mek 'em on. 

When Tuesday neet coom, Sarah hedn't bin goan 
mony minnits afore ther wur a leawd rap on t' door an' 
all t' fower ov his mates coom marchin' through t' lobby 
like a procession. They wur all dressed up, 'cos they 
wur expectin' a reight do. 

" Whear'a t' wife? " axed Jack Hartley. 

" Aye, whear is hoo? " axed Tilly Jackson. 

"Hoo's goan to a party at t' school," sed Jim. 
" Aw've niver telled her abeawt this do as aw thowt 
we could manage better beawt her. Aw'm beawn to mek 
some pancakes for yo', an' if them doesn't satisfy yo', yo' 
doan't desarve owt." 

"All reight, Jim, we're noan particular; nobbut 
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tha wanta to get agate as soon as tha can, for aw've hed 
no tay to-neet," sed Tom Carter. 

" Nor aw hevn't," sed Jack. 

" Noather hev aw," sed Harry o' Abo's. 

" T' wife wanted me to hev mine, but aw sed ' no 
fear, we'se hev a good do at Jim's so aw'II hev noan,' " 
sed Tilly. 

" Well yo are a lot, but niver heed, aw'II soon hev 
BUmmat for yo' to go on wi'," sed Jim. " Aw think 
we'se manage among us; if we doan't we'll be called pan- 
So Jim pulled his cookery book oawt of. his pocket 
and read as follows:—" Put Jib. of flour, J teaspoonful 
of salt, and one teaspoonful of sugar into a basin ; break 
in the eggs and add one pint of milk ; then beat well 
until bubbles rise. Put about one ounce of lard into a 
small pan and let it melt, heat the frying pan, pour in 
a little of the melted lard, let it run all over the pan, and 
then pour the remainder back into the small pan. Pour 
in sufficient batter to cover the bottom of the heated 
pan; allow it to set and become brown on the under 
side ; toss over and brown on the other, and then serve." 

" Nah aw wonder heaw mony pancakes that'll make. 
Hes ony o' yo' chaps ony ideal " 

" Aw've no idea," sed Tilly. 

" Ner aw hevn't," sed Tom. 

"Aw doan't think it 'ud mak hawf enuff," sed Harry 
o' Abe's. 
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" Ner me," Bed Jack. 

" Well, aw'll mak double t 1 quantity, then," sed Jim. 
So lie geet a fair-aked bowl an' tem'd a quart of milk 
into it ; then be put two tayspoonfulg o' sugar in, a tay- 
spoonful o' salt, an' then mixed 'em all up together. 

" Just reyk them eggs eawt o' that cupboard, Tilly, 
they're just aboon thi heyd ; aw'se need f ower on 'em, an' 
tha mud as weal stir this up wel aw breyk 'em into t' 
bowl," sed Jim. 

So Tilly handed th' eggs to Jim, an' then began to 
stir t' fleawr up wel Jim broke th 'eggs into t' bowl one 
at once. Just when they'd brokken t' fourth egg Tilly 
axed Jim if he could smell owt. 

" Aw ceawn'fc, aw've a bit ov a cowd ; can ta smell 
owt? " axed Jim. 

" Aw sud think aw can ; its ommost strong enuff 
to knock a horse deawn." 

" Wha then, aw'll bet one o' them eggs wur bad. 
If tha'd nebbut spoken as soon as it wur brokken we 
mud o' gotten it eawt beawt ony bother, an' neaw all us 
wark's thrown away."* 

" Tha doesn't need to bother so mich, we can soon 
mek another lot, an' we doan't mind waitin' a bit 
longer," sed Tilly. 

" It's noan that 'at a.w'm botherin' abeawt, 'cos 
aw've hed my lay ; aw'm thinkin' abeawt stuff 'ats lost, 
but aw expect aw mud as weel howd mi din an' gei 
another lot mixed up." 
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So he med another bowl o' batter beawt ony trouble 
— at leaast beawt mich trouble, for be nob but hed to 
borrow a pint o' milt fro' t' next door. Then he geet 
t' fryin' pan deawn ; it wur one o' them enamelled 'um» 
wi' a long hannel to howd it by. 

" Neaw, let's read them directions," sed Jim, an' 
gettin' up t' cookery book he read :■. — " Put about one 
ounce of lard into a small pan and let it melt, heat the 
frying pan, pour in a. little of the melted lard, let it run 
all over the pan, and then pour the remainder back into 
the email pan." 

" Aw doan't think it needs all that bother, chaps; 
aw saw t' wife mek some to-day an' hoo didn't teem t' fat 
eawt, bo aw'll not." 

" Thee mek 'em as tha likes, so long as tha meks 
'em reight," Bed Jack. 

So Jim put middlin' o' lard into t' pan an' waited 
wel it hed getteu reight hot ; then he filled a cup wi' 
batter an' tem'd it into th' hot fat. 

" Doan't be flayed o' t' stuff, Jim," Bed Tom Carter, 
" 'cos aw like 'em thick." 

"They'll be thick enuff for thee; aw doan't want 
thi to get thi jaws locked wi' 'em," replied Jim. 

Ther wur a bit of a splutter an' fizz when t' batter 
fell into t' pan, an' some o* t' fat slattin' in to t' fire med 
a blaze, an' afore Jim knew what he wur doin' all t' fat 
in t' pan wur afire. Jim didn't know what to do; ho 
hedn't reckoned on a thing like that, so he stood ther wi' 
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tb.' hannel in his hand an' t' fat blazin' in t' pan. It 
looked like bein' a mess at oiiy rate. 

" Blow it eawt," sheawted Tilly. 

But Jim couldn't blow it eawt elms what he did. If 
he blew it eawt cv one side o' t' fryin' pan t' other side 
wur blazin', an' when he turned to t'other, that side 'at 
he'd blown eawt lied let agean. Oather his meawth wur 
to little to blow all across t' pan at once, or else he hedn't 
wind enuff. What hed he to do then? In a bit t' 
blaze began to jump, an' then at last it jumped reight 
eawt. But t' fat wur burned, an' t' batter wur no good, 
so he'd to wesh t' pan eawt an' start afresh. 

"It doesn't look as if we're beawn to get owt to 
eyt to-neet, chaps," Bed Jack Hartley. 

" Nowe, ther doesn't seem mich ov a seet," sed one 
o' t' other. 

" Yo'll get tome in a bit if yo'll hev a bit o' 
patience," sed Jim. " Yo ceawn't expect iverything to 
go on all reight for a start- Aw've heeard t' wife say 
mony a time 'at first pancake is alius t' warst to make." 

" Well, we'll see heaw tha does wi' t' next," sed 
Harry. 

When Jim hed weshed t' pan eawt he dropped 
some more lard in an' put it on to f" fire. When it hed 
getten hot enuff he put another cupful o' batter in an' 
it spread itsel ower t' pan bottom as nice as could be. 

" Nah this is beawn to be all reight, chaps, aw can 
see it is," sed Jim. 
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" Wha tha doesn't need to mek bo mich noise abeaut 
it, for ite time tha med one reight," eed Tilly. 

Jim kept liftin' t' pancake up an' lookin' under it 
to aee if it war breawnin'; an' gradually it turned a 
reight nice breawn colour. When t' pancake hed been 
done enuff underneyth, Jim began to wonder how he'd to 
turn it. " Does ony on yo' know heaw to toss a pan- 
cake?" he axed. 

" Toss a pancake ! Aye," sed Harry o' Abe'a ; " awVe 
watched t' wife toss lots. Come eawt o' t' way, Jim, an 1 
let me do that, for tha'll be sewer to mek some sort o' 
blunder ; an' beeidee aw*m beginnin' to feel hungry." 

So Jim moved away to let Harry do that job. Tak- 
kin' howd o' th' hannel i' boath hands he threw t' pan- 
cake up, but someheaw it didn't do reight. Oather Harry 
wur too atrong or he'd misjudged t' weight o't'pancake, 
for it went a fair way up t' chimley, an' then come deawn 
agean bringin' as mich soot wi' it as filled t' back o' t' 
fire an' t' fryin' pan as weel." 

" Thear, aw'd better ha done it miBel'," sed Jim. 
" Aw'ae niver a letten thi try but tha sed tha could 
manage it." 

" Aw sud ha done it all reight if it hed been a 
reight fryin' pan, but aw'll bet ther's noab'dy can turn 
a pancake wi' a thing like than," 

" It's my opinion 'at noather on yer knows heaw 
to mek a pancake," sed Tilly, " an' aw'se oather hev to 
mek 'em misel, or else be clammed to deeath." 

" Aye, ita time Bomeb'dy else framed," sed Jack. 
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" Aw've hed a middlin' hard day today, an' aw'm 
feelin' ready for summat to eyt." 

" Wha, tha can. try for me, Tilly," aed Jim, " for 
aw've gotten stalled o' bhia sort o' wark. Here's pan, 
weah it eawt, wel aw mek t' fire'up." 

Tilly weshed t' pan eawt, an' they wur soon ready 
for a new start. " Whear's thi lard ? " he axed Jim. 

" Aw used last bit we hed when aw med t' other; 
but will butter do?" 

" Yigh, aw fancy it will," sed Tilly. So they put 
enuff butter into t' pan aa ud mek a nice little bath for 
t' batter. He held th' hannel wel t' fat hed heated enuff, 
an 'then turned reaund to reyk t 'cup wi' t' batter in off 
t; table. It wur a bit too far for him to reyk, an' Jim 
an' his mates wur busy discuasin' t' merits ov a picter 
on t' wall, so he left pan on t' coils wel he geot t' batter, 
but he'd hardly turned away fro t' fire when ower come 
t 1 pan, an' all t' fab ran oatlior into t' fire or else ower t' 
Hreirons an' things. 

" Nab. tha'a done it, hean't ta! Aw little thowt aw 
sod hev hed all this bother. Aw wonder what wife 'nil 
say when hoo cornea hooam." 

" Tha doesn't need to mek all that noise, Jim," aed 
Tilly. " If yo' hedn't bin lookin' at that picter yo' could 
hev handed me that stuff. It'a noan ao bad; get me 
aome more butter an' we'll aoon be eytin' a pancake." 

" Nay, aw'U be hanged if aw will," aed Jim. 

" Yigh, tha mun let him try agean," aed Harry. 
" It wur nobbut an accident." 
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' So Tilly tried agean. He geet his fat heated to t' 
reight pitch, an' then he tem'd V batter into it. In a 
toathri minnita t' pancake began to breawn vary nicely 
underneyth, an' it looked as if they wur beawn to hen 
one at last. 

" What abeaut t' toesin' on't? " axed Harry. 

" Doan't thee mention owt abeaut t' tossin'," replied 
Tilly. " What sort ov a mess did ta mek on't when tha 
tried 1 Tha'U net hev to try another." 

" Wei, thee do that, an' we'll see what sort ov a 
mess tha'll mek on't," sed Harry. 

" Aw'm beawn to do this, an' aw'll oather do it 
better uer thee or aw'll be called toes. Does ta see, aw'll 
bring mine away fro' t' fire," an' wi' that he lifted t' pan 
into t' middle o' t' floor, an' wi' a fanciful sort o' flirt he 
sent t' pancake- flyin' into th' air. It didn't come back 
just as Tilly hed expected, an' they couldn't tell heaw it 
wur' for just then t' gas jumped eawt beawt ony warnin'. 

Ther wur more ner t' pancake went up into th' air, 

for some <V t' fat went up too, an' fell on to Tilly an' 
Jim, an' wi' it bein' hot they knew all abeawt it. Wei 
Jim wur gropin' for t' matches t' door oppened, an' in 
walked Sarah an' some more women. 

" What sort of a do are yo hevin' neaw ? " axed 
Sarah. " Yo're up to summat at's noan reight, or else 
yo'd noan hev t' gas eawt. Neaw what ia itl " 

When Jim fun t' matches an' struck one they wnr a 
fine picture for him an' his mates. Sarah wur stood in t' 



D,g t™j byGoogle 



T PANCAKE STIR. 36 

doorway wi' t' other chaps' wives, an' t' pancake hod let 
on t' gaspipe, an' wur hangin' ower t' burner. 

" Yo're a fine lot," sed Harry o' Abe's wife. " It's 
come to summat when a woman ceawn't go to a party 
beawt her husband upsettin' iverything." 

" Heaw hev yo gotten to know abeaut this do, 

Sarah f " axed Tilly, laughingly. 

" Niver thi heed ; aw hev getten to know, an' that's 
enuff for thee," replied Sarah. 

Do what they would hoo wouldn't tell 'em heaw hoo'd 
getten to know abeawt t' do 'at they wur hevin'. Of 
course they'll hev getten to know bi neaw, so aw doan't 
think aw'se be tellin' ony secret wi' telling yo. Yo see it 
so happened 'at Tilly's wife hed goan to t' same party 
as Sarah, an' sittin' beside her, hoo axed her heaw it wur 
hoo wurn't at t' party 'at Jim wur hevin' at ther heawse. 

" Party at eawr heawse ! There noa party at eawr 
heawae," sed Sarah. 

" Yigh ther is ! " sed Tilly wife, " coe Tilly's goan, 
an' Jack Hartley, an Harry o' Abe's, an' Tom Carter." 

Sarah wur jealous a minnit; so they decided to go 
for t' other women, an' all go together to see what they 
wur doing. Yo know heaw they fun 'em. When t' 
wives fun they wur nowt ner war they sed little abeawt 
it, an' wel t' chaps hed a bit ov a smook, Sarah med 'em 
summat to eyt, wel' t' other women straightened things 
up a bit. So yo see 'at after all, they finished their pan- 
cake stir in a vary fair way. 
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THEB'S nowt as aggravatin 1 to a chap as dutmin' 
for braes an spiiog cleeacio' ; an' t' warst om't 
ia, we'se alius be bothered wi' 'em, becos tber'a 
alius foak ready to borrow on us, an' ther's nowt so aewer 
as we'se alius be bothered wi' spring cleeanin' so long 
as tber's wimmin in t' world ; an' its hardly likely we'se 
be beawt them for a bit. 

This disease — for aw'm sewer it is a disease — tak's 
howd o' t' wimmin abeawt March or April, an' then 
ther's no quietness till ivory thing's bin upset, turned 
upside deawn, swept, dusted, an' weehed, an' then put 
back agean. 

One could even do wi' that if a chap could get ony 
peace at all, an' could get eawt o' t' way wel things hed 
quietened deawn a bit, but he ceawn't, net if his wife 
can help it, for hoo generally meks it in her way to do 
t' job" when hoo thinks her husband hes a bit o' time 
on his handy. 

At leeast that's heaw it wur wi' Jim o' Doads, an 1 
he's nobbut like all other fellies. It seems 'at Jim wur 
beawn to hew a couple o' warps eawt at t' shade, an' 
eeein' at t' weyvers wur laikin' for warps, an' he'd vary 
likely hev moast part ov a week to laik, he'd med up 
his mind to hev a reight do, for he wouldn't stop on two 
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He did just mention to t' wife 'at he wur beawn to 
hev to laik a toa-thri days for warps, an' thowt no more 
abeawt it ; but net soa his wife. Wei he wur thinkin' 
what a nice week he'd hev, an' whear he'd goa ivery day, 
Sarah wur thinkin' heaw nicely hoo could do. a lot ov hear 
cleeanin' deawn wi' Jim at hoam, heaw mich better he'd 
be able to do t' whiteweshin' nor her, an' heaw mich 
harder he could nib t' furniture ner hoo could. They wur 
boath happy i' ther different plans, for tiler's nowt mak'a 
a chap feel as suited wi' hiasel' aa to think 'at he's goin' 
to hev a week when he'll hev nowt to do, an' no bosses 
to pleeas; an' aw feel sewer ther'a nowt suits a woman 
better ner to mek plans for cleeanin' deawn, especially 
when hoo'a beawn to hev an extra helper. Things wettfi 
on like this reight up to\ Monday neet, t' day afore Jim 
expected t' warps eawt, an' noather on 'em hed sed what 
wur i' ther mind ; but just as Jim wur lectin' his pipe 
an' puttin' on his cap to goa deawn to t' club, Sarah 
startled him by sayin' — . 

" Let's see, Jim, isn't it to morn 'at tha'rt beawn 
to hev them warps eawt? " 

" Aye," he sed, for he thowt 'at hoo happen wanted 
to go to Blackpool on th' hawf-day trip. 

" Eah, aw thowt ib wur," hoo replied, " well aw've 
been thinkin' 'at seein' tha wur beawn to laik aw'd 
begin to cleean deawn, an' then tha could help mi to get 
upstairs done afore tha went back to thi wark." 

" Oh, tha hes, hes ta? Well, aw've bin thinkin' o' 
summat missel', but it isn't cleeanin' deawn, aw can tell 
thi that." 
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" Kowe, tha's noa need to tell me that,, aw know 
tha niver thinks abeawt cleeanin' deawn or helpin' me, 
but aw'm beawn to start to-morn what tha says. Ivery 
corner o' this heawse is full o' muck, an' neaw when t' 
sun's beginnin' to shine a bit it shows it up too mich for 
my likin'." 

" T' comers are all reight, it's nobbut thee 'at thinks 
ther like that. If aw'd ha sod 'at ivery corner wur full 
o' muck tha wud hev carried on, an' reight an' all. Aw 
doan't know why yo wimmin alius want to mek sich a 
lot o' wark at this time o' t' year. Yo sud cleean up 
reight ivery week an' then yo wudn't hev to cleean 
deawn ivery spring." 

"Wha doan't aw cleean up reight ivery week? 
Ther' s no woman i' Nelson 'at could keep this heawse ony 
cleaner ner aw do, but it's alius alike if aw ax thee to 
do a bit ov a job, hut aw'll do it missel' if it kills me. 
Tha can go spreein' up an' deawn wel aw'm tewin' an 
slavin' to mek tilings nice an' comfortable for thee." 

" Tha doesn't need to get into sich a stew abeawt it. 
Aw doan't want thi to do it if it kills thi, in fact, aw 
doan't want thi to do it at all ; it's all reight is th' heawse 
if tha can nobbut think soa." 

" Well, but aw doan't think so, an' it'll hev to be 
done. It's time o' t' year for it to be done, an' if tha 
can shame to go Iaikin' abeawt wol aw'm working like a 
slave tha disarves all 'at comes on thi." 

" Well, if tha likes to put it that way tha can do, 
but aw'll go eawt, an' tha'U happen be better tempered 
when aw come back." 
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" Eah, thee go eawt an' get off all t' wark tha can," 
— but Jim had piked off, leavin' Sarah to talk to hersel. 

He hadn't getten amy farther ner t' bottom o' t' 
street when he met t' tackier 'at looked after his looms 
at t' shade, an' so they geet agate a talkin'. 

" Whear ta off to? " he Bed to Jim. 

" Oh aw'm just beawn to t' club," he replied. "Are 
ta beawn deawn? " 

" Nowe, aw'm just goin' up here to see t' wife's 
brother, he'a noan so weel." 

" Aye, aw heeard he wur eawt o' sorts," sed Jim, 
an' then for a while t' conversation drifted into tawk 'at 
wudn't interest yo. All at once Jim bethowt hissel' 
abeawt his warps an' so he mentioned t' matter to t' 

" Aw sail hev two warps eawt to-morn," he sed, 
" an' aw's neb want to stop o' two looms, so tha mm get 
a two-loom weighver on 'em wel mi warps come in." 

" All reight," sed t' tackier, " but what are ta 
beswn to do wi' thisseT t' week eawt? " 

" Aw thowt o' knockin abeawt a bit, but t' wife's 
set her mind o' cleeanin' deawn so aw har J v know what 
to do." 

" An' are ta beawn to let a bit ov a thing like that 
bother thi ? Wha aw knew a chap 'at dodged his wife 
all t' time hoo wur cleeanin' deawn, an 1 he geet off beawt 
doin' a job." 

" Did ta? Heaw did he manage it? " 
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" Aw'U tell thi. He wur beawn to laik just like 
thee, an' like thy wife, Ms wife wanted him to do a lot 
o' wark for her, but he'd med up his mind to get eawt 
on't if it wur possible at all ; so he geet a chap to write 
a letter to him asm' him to go an' spend a day or two 
wi' him as he'd summ&t important to tell him an' show 
him. Aw tell thi it worked to a T. He went off for 
two or three days an' t' wife niver suspected owt at all. 
Nab. if tha thinks owt, aw"l write one to thee. Wife'll 
niver think owt abeawt it, an' tha '11 get eawt o' t' 
cleeanin' as easy as owt." 

" An' tha thinks we can manage it, does ta? " 
"Manage it? — awse think we can. Of course tha 
mun offer to help her o' Wednesday mornin'. Start i' 
reight good eaarnest tha knows; that'll put her in a good 
temper, an' then when t' letter comes tha'll be as reight 
as a clock, an' be off afore noon." 

" Aye, it seems a good, plan so we'll do it. Aw'll 
see thi to-morn, an' then we can talk it ower agean. By 
gow, eawr Sarah '11 niver be better done i' her life. 
Sithee, aw feel as if aw could laff wel mi heead warks wi' 
thinkin' abeawt heaw hoo'll be dropped on. Good neet!" 

" Good neet, Jim ! " An' they left one another, 
Jim to go to t' club, an' t' tackier to go to his wife's 



Neaw if they'd bed owt abeawt 'em they'd her bin 
more careful i' what they'd sed, for just after Jim hod 
left t' heawse, Sarah bethowt hersel* 'at hoo wanted 
summat fro' t' shop, soa hoo slipt eawt o' t' back door an 
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deawn t' back street, an' just as hoo wur beawn to turn 
t' corner hoo heeard Jim an' t' tackier tawkin'. Of 
course hoo stopped, an' nobbut bein' a yard or two away 
hoo heeard all t' do through. 

" An' that's what yo'll do, will yo ? " hoo Bed when 
they'd goan. " Well yo may do, but aw fancy Sarah 
isn't beawn to be done this time; aw fancy it'H be 
Bome'dy else; but we'se see." 

When Wednesday morning coom it wur really 
cappin' t way 'at Jim buckled to, an 1 more ner once 
Sarah hed to go into t' kitchen to laff to hersel. Soon 
as they'd hed ther breakfast — an' they hed it middlin' 
Boon that mornin' — Jim axed her whear hoo wur beawn 
to start, an' hoo tolled him 'at hoo wanted top o' t' 
chamera whiteweshin' first. So hoo sent Jim upstairs 
to fassen some owd newspapers reawnd t' top o' t' wall 
bo as t' whitenin' wudn't spoil t' wall-paper. 

To tell t' truth, Jim wanted to get eawt o' t' way 
a bit, 'cos he couldn't howd fro laffin' wi' thinkin' heaw 
Sarah wur beawn to be done, an' when he geet upBtaira 
he set on t' side o' t' bed chucklin' to hiasel an' sayin' — 

"By gum, Sarah, but tha'rt beawn to be reight done 
to-day." 

Sarah, on t' other hand, wanted Jim eawt o' t' way 
'cos hoo expected t' postman ony minnit, an' so hoo 
gav' him that job so as he'd be a bit afore he come 
deawn. 

Jim hedn't been upstairs long when t' postman 
coom, an' Sarah, who'd bin on t' look eawt, met him at 
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t' door an' geet letter fro' him boawt a word. Height 
into her pocket it went, an' vary quietly hoo shut t' door 
an' went back into th' heawse. 

Thowte o' t' letter helped Jim wonderfully wi' his 
wark, an' he did that job i' hawf o' t* time aa he would if 
ther'd bin no chance o' gettin' away. Wei he'd bin 
doin' it Sarah had bin throng gettin' whitenin' ready 
deawnataira, an' when he'd finiahed puttin' papers 
reawnd t.' walla, hoo hed whitenin' an' brushes ready for 
him to start whiteweshin' wi'. But it troubled Jim no 
little 'at Sarah niver mentioned owt abeawt a letter. Of 
course he darn't ax reight eawt if a letter hed come, 'cot 
when it did come hoo might suspect summats so he 
quietly started whiteweshin' t' chamer top. 

Just as he wur finishin' t' first length ther coom a 
knock at door, an' thinkin' 'at it wur t' postman he 
hurried deawn t' steps 'at he wur stood on, but he wur 
in too big a hurry, for, i' steppin' back on to t' chamer 
floor, he put his foot on to t' edge of a bucket o' water 'at 
he hed to put into t' whitenin', an' that upset booth 
bucket o' water an' hissel, an he rolled ower reight into 
t' water. 

Aw believe he wud hev sworn if he hedn't bin won- 
deriu 'abeawt t' letter, so he picked hissel up an' went 
to t' top o' t' stairs. 

" Hooas that, Sarah 1 " he sheauted eawt to t' wife. 

" It's noab'dy nobbut a chap 'at wanted to sell me 
a book 'at tells heaw to do 'beawt spring cleeanin,' an' 
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aw telled bim aw didn't want one. But what La bin 
doin'? Tha's bin me kin' a fearful noise." 

" Aw've tiobbut. knocked a bucket o' water ower; 
bring t' floor cleawt up. But what didn't ta buy a book 
forf" he axed her when hoo'd come up wi' t' floor 
cleawt. 

" 'Cos it's a fraud, Jim. Ther'a nob'by can do 
boawt cleeanin' deawn, net if they want to keep things 
cleean an' tidy. Ther alius will hev to be cleeanin' 
deawn at this time o' t' year." 

" Aye, aw fancy ther will so long as ther'a wimmin, 
in t' world." 

"Nab, Jim, don't be hard on us; if it wurn't mucky 

we'se net cleean deawn, net we marry. But tha mun 
get on wi' thi whiteweshin' ; tha's done vary weel up 
to neaw, an' aw should like thi to finish t' tops o' all t' 
three bedrooms to-day." 

So Jim started on t' job agean, but net in as good 
eearnest as he did at firat, 'cos he felt eewer 'at t' postman 
hed bin an' hed left noa letter. Heawiver he thowt 'at 
it 'ud come at noon, an' so he went on swish-swash, 
swish-swash till his reight arm fair warked, an' his eyes 
smarted wi' t' drops o' lime 'at kept fallin' fro' his brush. 

When noon come, he'd gebten two chamera done 
beawt makin' ony more blunders. It's true 'at he looked 
vary mich like a spotted leopard, he'd soa mony spots o' 
lime on him, but all whiteweahers look like that, so that 
didn't matter. When he coom deawn stairs ther wur 
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atill noa letter, an' he began to think 'at t' tackier hed 
happen forgotten to poast, it, but if he could ha heeard 
Sarah chucklin' to horsel' in t' kitchen, he mud ha' 9u& 
pected summat, but he didn't hear her, so it mad all t' 
difference in t' world. 

Wei they wur hevin' ther dinner Sarah tolled Jim 
heaw suited hoo wur 'at he'd med up his mind to help 
her like a good husband, an' hoo cracked on him so — 
yo know heaw they do, yo wed fellies — 'at he went up- 
stairs to finish t' whiteweshin'. He'd still faith 'at t' 
letter 'ud turn up, for yo see he didn't know as much as 
yo do, an' as it hedn't turned up at noon he thowt it 
mud turn up at tay-time. an' then he could be off i' t' 
mornin'. 

When he'd finished whiteweshin', Sarah started him 
o' cleeanin' pictem " He'd to sweep back o' t' frames, 
wipe front on 'em, an' weeh t' glasses," hoo sed, "an' he 
could do that easy enuff wi' puttin' em' one at once on t' 
table, an' wel he wur doin' that, hoo'd go upstairs an' 
wesh t' winder-frames." So Jim set to, an' one bt one 
he laid t' pictors on t' table an' cleeaned 'em as hoo sed 
he mud do. 

But he didn't do it beawt grumlin' to hissel, for 
ther wur nob'dy else to grumble to seein' 'at Sarah wur 
upstairs; an' as he thowt abeawt things he geet quite 
mad, an' t' madder he geet an' th' harder he rubbed at t' 
picters. This ud ha bin all reight if it 'ud bin furnitur. 
but picter glass wean't stand a lot, an' as he rubbed at 
one on 'em his hand went smash through. 
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" Dash it," he said, an' aw'm reight capped 'at he 
sed newt else. 

He cut his band vary badly, an' Sarah, hecarin' t' 
glass break, coom runnin' deawn stairs to see what war 
up. 

" Nay, Jim," hoo sed when hoo saw what he'd done, 
" it seems as if aw ceawn't leeave thee to do a job but 
tha meks some sort of a mullock on't. Whativer wur ta 
doin' to break t' glasB like that? " 

" Aw'm noan bothered abeawt t' glass, aw'm more 
bothered abeawt this hand ; look heaw t' blood's comin' 
eawt. Tha'd better bandage it up an' go for t' doctor, 
'coa aw doan't like thowts o' bleedin' to deeath." 

So Sarah bandaged it up, an' went for t' doctor. 
When he coom he bandaged it ower agean, put it in a 
sling, an' sed 'at he mndn't go eawt o' two days for fear 
o' gettin' cowd into it, for yo see it wur vary frosty 
weather. That wur n't what Jim hed expected, for he 
thowt 'at t' doctor 'ud hev ordered bim to do nowt for 
two or three days, an' then he could ha goan eawt just 
as he'd liked. 

" Tha'a med a bonny mess o' that," sed Sarah, when 
t' doctor hed goan, " just when aw thowt tha'd be a help 
to me an' all, but tha can help mi wi' bite o* jobs ony- 

" An' help he did, an' hed to, 'cos he couldn't go eawt 
net in t' face a' t' doctor's orders. Sarah kept bim 
agate all t' time 'at he wur at hoam, hatpin' to shift t' 
beds, rubbin' furnitur' wi' that hand 'at wur reight, 
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carryin' wattar upstairs an' doin' all th' odd jobs 'at lioo 
tolled him to do. 

Of course he growled abeawt it, yo may be sewer o' 
that, but it mod noa diff erence, Sarah kept him agate, an' 
bi t' time 'at t' doctor hed sed he could go eawt he liked 
that heawse abeawt as mich as a cat likes mustard. 

T' first place 'at he went to wur to see t' tackier 
abeawt that letter. 

"Letter," he sed when Jim axed him; "wha, aw 
sent it same neet as aw sed aw would. Did ta niver get 
it?" 

" Nowe, aw've sin nowt on't, an' aw'm sewer t' wife 
hesn't, or else hoo'd hev telled me." 

" Well, it's a queer do reight enuff, but aw've heeard 
tell o 1 letters goin' wrong afore." 

An' that wur all 'at Jim geet, an' to this day he 
doesn't know heaw he missed gettin' that letter. 

It wur Sarah 'at telled me all abeawt it, but aw do 
hoap yo'll net let on to Jim, for aw doan't want 
to cause ony bother between 'em, net aw. 
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wur set bi t' fire t'other Seterday neet T' wife 
hed goam into t' teawn o' shoppin', so aw war 
hevin' a quiet smoke bi miael'. 
Aw'd read t' paper nearly all through, an' gotten 
tired on't; so aw'd clapped it deawn an' wur alleawin' 
mi thowts to wander just as they liked. An' they do 
wander when yo're set in t' front of a nice breet fire, wi' 
a good pipe o' 'bacca. 

Aw wur just thinbin' heaw nice it wur to sit bi yer 
own fireside, to hev nob'dy to trouble yer, net. even a rate 
collector, when aw beeard t' sneck lift an' someb'dy come 
in wi' a ahufflin' sort ov a gait. 

Aw knew in a minnit who it wur befoor iver aw 
looked rea-wnd, 'cos there's nob'dy walks like Jim o' 
Doada, net i' all Lancashire. 

" Come in, Jim,", aw Bed, " aw'm bi misel'. Tak 
thi top coit off, an' pull that cheer up t' fire, for it'e noan 
sich a warm neet." 

"Nowe, it's net; it's varry cowd. Aw just thowt 
aw'd slip up an' see heaw tha wur gettin' on. One sees 
varry little on thi neaw," sod Jim, as he drew t' cheer up 
an' pulled eawt his pipe. 

"Well, tha sees, aw've bin troubled wi' mi chest 
lat'ly, an' t' weather 'at we've hed hean'fc been mich i' 
mi favour. But hev a bit o' bacca, will taf It isn't so 
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oft 'at tha comes but what aw can let thi hev a pipe o 1 
bacca, onyheaw." 

" Wha, aw doan'b mind if aw do. It's true aw 
doant come so oft, but then aw come as oft as tha comes 
to eawr heawae. Aw believe 'noather thee ner thi wife 
lies seen oa.wr heawae o' six months." 

" Nowe, we hevn't, Jim, but aw've kept inside lat'ly 
owin' to mi cheat. Is Sarah all reight? " 

" Eah, hoos abeawt as usual, soa hoo doesn't ail 
mich. Childer's all reight exeeptin' eawr Jack, an' he's 
a bit ov a cowd, an' that's all through laikin' at football. 
He runs abeawt like a fool, gets agate swetin', an' then 
he doesn't know heaw he gets cowd. Bub aw do." 

" Well, well, Jim," aw sed, " tha wur young thisel' 
once, tha knows. Yon lad o' thine 'ud be bonny an' capt 
if he knew heaw tha wur when tha wur his age." 

" That may be, but then he's hed more eddication 
ner iver aw hed, an' aw doan't want him to be as big a 
fool as his feyther " ; an' wi' that he went on puffin' at 
his pipe, an' sed nowt. no more for a toa-thri minnits. Aw 
fancy he wur thinkin' abeawt what he'd just sed abeawt 
bein' a fool. 

For a bit noather on us spoke an' ther wur noa 
seawnd in that heawse nobbut t' puff-puff o' t' pipes, an' 
t' faint crackin' o' cinders in Xl fire. 

Then Jim broke t' quietnessL 

" Who does ta think aw met t'other day % " he axed ; 
an' aw wur forced to tell him 'at aw couldn't guess. 
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" Wha' Tom o' Tuftera, as used to live at t' top o' th' 
Heights, an' he tells me 'at he's started a grocer's shop 
i' Colne." 

" Tha niver ses," aw sod. " Well, of all chaps, aw 
niver expected 'at Turn 'ud ivcr go into business. But 
aw fancy his wife'll look after it for him ; aw hear hoo's 
a twicer. But, let me see, Jim, mention of a grocer's 
shop reminds me, hesn't ta had some connection wi' one 
at some time or other? Like as if aw've heeard summat 
o' t' sort." 

" Well, aw once hed, but it's years sin. It wur 
when aw wur a lad ; an' aw med so mony blunders 'at 
aw gave it up." 

" Aw should just like to hear one on 'em j it'll pass 
t' time on, an' we're noan to a toa-thri minnits to-neet." 

" All reight, aw'U just tell thi t' last doo 'at aw hed, 
afore aw goa hoam. When aw wur a lad, aw lived wi 
mi Uncle Joa — tha knew Joa Dixon, didn't ta? Eah, 
aw thowt tha would !— well, when aw lived thear me an' 
their Joa wur both workin' for a grocer 'at hed a shop 
i' Nelson at that time. He wur a varry fair sort ov a 
boss, an' he'd nobbut one fault, an' that wur 'at he 
wanted iverything doin' first thing. It wur a mistake 
on his part, for it wurn't alius easy for us to give ower 
wi' one job to start ov another, an' more Tier once it 
geet us into a hobble. 

" One neet — aw sail niver forget it as long as aw 
live — he sent me deawn into t' cellar to fill a little barrel 
wi' trade eawt ov a big puncheon 'at he'd getten in that 
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day. Aw turned t' tap, an' hed nobbut filled t' barrel 
abeawt a quarter full, when he called on me to put t' 
shutters up an' ahut t' shop up, as he'd somewhere 
important to go. 

" Aw could ahut up, he sed, an' put t' key in its 
usual place, where we should be able to find it in t' 
mornin' when we coom to us warfc. For he alius trusted 
us so far as to alleaw us to come lvery mornin' an' sweep 
t' shop up afore he coom, an' so we hed one key an' he 
hed another." 

" He wur better ner a lot o' bosses," aw sed to Jim. 
" Ther's net mony 'ud o' done soa." 

" Nowe, but he wur a varry fair sort. Well, as aw 
wur tellin' thi, aw began to shut up, an' just as aw wur 
doin' it, Jim Jackson — a lad 'at aw went mates wi' at 
that time — coom up an' sed 'at he wur goin' to Coins 
Fair, an' he wanted me to goa wi' him. 
• "Nah, if ther wur one thing more ner another 'at aw 
liked to see, it wur a fair, so aw determined to goa, an' 
aw tolled him so. Aw soon hed all t' shutters up, an' 
after straightening up a bit aw locked up, an' we went 
off to Coins as fast as us legs 'ud carry us. 

" As we wur goin 1 on Colne-road we met mi Cousin 
Joa, who'd been on an arrand, an' when aw teil'd him 
whear we wur goin' he sed 'at he'd go an' all. We'd a 
rare doo, aw can tell thi, for although we'd nobbut six- 
pence among us, we saw all we could for newt, an' 
spent t'other as far as it 'ud go in what we hed to pay 
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" Ther wur a fat woman show, an' after lookin' 
loawnd, Jim Jackson fun a hoil in t 'tent — or else be mod 
it, aw doan't know which — but onyhesw, we all geet to 
see ber for nowt. Then ther wur a mermaid in one o' 
t' shows, an' as we did want to see a mermaid— an' ther 
wur no boil* in t' canvas — we paid to see it, an' we wur 
reight done, for it wur nowt nobbut a black lookin' thing 
in a wood case, an' t' chap 'at belonged t' show sed it 
wur stuffed; but aw think 'at it wur us 'at wur stuffed. 

" When we'd seen all we could, an' spent all us 
brass, we trudged hoam, whear we wur bundled off to 
bed wi' a good callin' for comin' hoam lat. Mi Cousin. 
Joa an' me slept together, an aw wurn't long afore aw 
wur fast asleep dreamin' abeawt t" mermaid an' t' fat 
woman. T' mermaid wur swimmin' abeawt like a gurt 
monster in a rough sea, an' wel aw wur watchin' it, it 
swallowed t' fat woman, an' wur just beawn to get howd 
o' me when aw wakkened." 

" Tha might weel w&kken," aw sed; " but doesn't 
ta think tha'd better her another pipe o bacca; that 
seems to be done." 

" Well, aw think aw will, seein' 'at tha*8 axed me," 
he sed; " an' aw^ll thank thi for a match." 

Aw gave him one, an' after two or three puffs be 
■continued his tale. 

" When aw wakkened aw wur all in a swet, for that 
dream seemed as real as could be. As aw lay thinkin' — 
for if tha notices tha's a job to get to sleep after tba's 
been wakkened like that — ther wur summat come in my 
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mind 'at mod me awet war uer t' mermaid. Aw be- 
thowt me 'at aw'd niver stopped t' trade fro' r tmnin ' 
after aw'd shut t' shop up. What could aw do? Aw 
Bet up i' bed all in a dither. Then aw wakkened Joa 
an' tolled him what aw'd done. 

" ' Tha's mod a mucker o' that,' he muttered, hawf 
asleep, ' but we'se her to get up an' go an' stop it, that's 
all.' 

" So we geet up, an' slipped deawnatairs an' off to t' 
shop beawt onybody hearin' or seein' us. We fun t' 
key after a bit o' fumlin' in t" dark, an' openin' t' door 
aw hurried deawn into t' cellar. Just at t' bottom ther 
wur a gaa pipe, so aw struck a match an' let it, an 1 what 
a sect t' bottom a' t' cellar wur. Ivery drop o' t' tracle 
hed runned eawt, abeawt hawf a ton on't, an' t' floor wur 
covered fro' one end to t'other. Aw niver aaw sich a 
mesa i' all mi life, an' for a minnit or two we stood atari™' 
at it like two fools. 

" ' Well, this is a mess,' see Joa, ' but it'll niver be 
mended bi starin' at it like that; let's get agate clearin' 
it up.' 

" ' But heaw hev wi' to do it?' aw axed him. 
" ' Well, aw'll tell thi. We'll get ub shoes an' 
stock in' 5 off, then wade to yon puncheon an' knock a 
hoil in t' top on't, an' then shovel t' tracle in wi' them 
shovels 'at we hev upstairs.' This seemed t' likeliest 
plan, so aw went up for t' shovels an' then we took us 
shoes and stockin's off, rolled up us britches slops, an' 
waded into f tracle. 
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" Ugh ! it wur cowd, aw can tell thi, aw can onunost 
feel it neaw as aw'm tellin' thi abeawt it. An' talk 
abeawt walkin', aw niver hed Bich a job in mi life. Ivery 
time aw lifted a foot up aw lifted abeawt three peaunds 
o' trade wi' it. Joa didn't get across t' tracle-covered 
floor as weel as aw did. for just aa he'd gotten abeawt 
hawf way he slipped an' fell flat ov his back. He wur 
a seet, aw can tell thi. Aw laff oven neaw when aw 
think abeawt it; but, tha knows, aw didn't laff then. 
More he tried to get up an' faster he seemed to get, for 
his hands an' f back ov his cloaa hed getten covered wi' 
tracle; but, at last, aw managed to get to him an' pulled 
him up. Hay, tha should ha seen him ; as he geet up 
he pulled t' tracle up wi' him, for his back wur covered 
all ower. Heawiver, aw scraped him deawn as weel as aw 
could, an' then we geet to business. It took me a bit to 
knock a hoil into t' top o' th' empty puncheon, but at 
last aw managed, an' then we began to lift t' tracle in i' 
shovelsful. 

" It wur noa easy matter, aw can tell thi. Luckily 
for us we'd swilled t' floor day before, so all wur clean, 
an' we wur suited to think 'at we sud be able to get it 
nearly all in beawt mich bein' spoilt. For abeawt hawf 
aa he&wr we shovelled away like mad, an' yet tracle on 
t' floor didn't seem to get as low aa aw expected, an' so aw 
looked at t' bottom o' t' puncheon, an' theer t' tracle 
in' eawt as fast as it could. 



" To tell t' truth, aw believe Joa swore, but aw 
doan't wonder, for it wur bard lines, wurn't it? All t' 
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samo it wur ua own fault, for we'd been so keen i' gettin' 
t' trade in 'at we'd forgetten to turn t' tap. 

" Well, we med another beginnin.', an' after a time 
it wur a relief to find 'at slowly but surely t' trade on t' 
floor wur gettin 1 leas an' leas. Another lucky thing for 
ua wur at t' cellar floor sloped to'ard centre, so as we 
shovelled, t' tracle ran — or at least it slurred to'ard middle 
o' f floor an' after abeawt three heawrs bard wark 
we'd getten all t' trade we could into t' puncheon. 

" An' neaw what hed to be done next? Floor wur 
all sticky wi' what wi' couldn't get up, an' wanted clcanin' 
There wur nobbut one way. In t' cellar wur a set 
boiler, an' so we filled it wi' watter, set a fire under it, 
an' soon hed a lot o' boilin' watter. Wi' this, an' a bit 
o' good scrubbin', we soon hed t' floor an' all t'other 
things as dean as they wur at fust. 

" Of course, Joa'e doas wurn't just as they owt to 
hev been, but then aw think we did varry weel con- 
nderin' all things. We locked t' shop up an' cleared off 
hoam; an' it wur just hawf-past five when we landed 
thear. Mi Uncle Joa wur just gettin' up, an' he wur 
capt to see ua up so soon. We wur forced to tell him 
all abeawt it, but, of course, it wur policy on his part net 
to say owt abeawt it. 

" Aw doan't think onybody sed owt abeawt t' trade 
nobbut one woman, an' as hoo wur one at wur alius 
grumblin', t' boss took noa notice on her; an' he knew 
nowt abeawt it until two or three week after, when he 
noticed 'at t' top o' t' puncheon wur knocked in. We 



D,g t^d byGoogle 



JIM'S 8T00RY. 66 

belled him what hod happened, bub seein' 'at we'd med 
things middlin' square, he sed varry little abeawb it, but 
neb long afber aw left to go to t' shade, an' aw've been 
thear iver ain." 

Just aa he finished his tale, my wife coom in, an' 
so Jim geet up to go, bub net afore he'd filled his pipe 
agean. 

" Well, that's noan a bad tale," aw sed to him, aa he 

shuffled across t' floor. 

" Does ba bhink bo? " he axed, "well, there's one 
thing abeawt its it's brue, an' that's what bha can't alius 
say abeawb thy bales. Good-neeb ! " 

" Good-neet ! " aw sed, " an' bhink on 'at tha alius 
bells t' truth." An' ho wur goan, leavin' me laffin' 
heartily ab his adventures bhab neat. 
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" A W doan't know whativer tha'rt thinkin' 

J-^ abeawt, aw really don't. Wha this 

vary mirmit we've two rates in, an' 
ther noan sich little 'una noather, an' yet tha can 
talk to me abeawt settin' off. Aw doan't know heaw tha 
can think o' aich a thing. But it'a as aw've aed mony a 
time, we sud a bin i' t' warkheawse long ein if it hedn't a 
bin for me. Aw've to struggle, an' tew, an' mek ends 
meet, but tha thinks abeawt nowt nobbut settin' off, just 
'cos its gettin' near th' hallida-ys." 

" Neaw will ta hod thi din I Aw sud niver a 
mentioned it but aw thowt it 'ud be a leetnin' for thee to 
hev a day off. Aw'm noan bothered abeawt settin' off, 
net aw ; an' besides, we're noan soa badly off as all that, 
an' tha. knowa it, too. If Mrs. Gadder hed sed hawf 
soa mich tha'd a tolled her a different tale. But pleease 
thine! ! " 

" Nay, aw doan't want to pleease misel, net aw 
marry. It'a a thing aw niver do, an' tha knowa aw 
doan't" 

" Do aw? Wha aw niver knew it afore. Tha gener- 
ally does get thi own way, an' mine an' all for that 
matter. But tha doesn't need to bother abeawt settin' 
off, 'cos aw'm noan bothered." 

"Oh, aren't tat" 
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" Nowe, aw'm net. If tha'd rayther stop at hoam, 
aw'm net so particular. Aw've a toathri mates 'at isn't 
beawn off this feeast, an' soa we can all pall together." 

" An' is that t' way 'at tha'rt beawn to do? Net if 
aw know it, Jim; but it's just abeawt like thee. Tha 
doesn't take me into consideration a bit. Tha'd go wi' 
thi mates an' leeave me at hoam, wod ta? It's come to 
summat, it hes ! " 

" Tha, 's noa need to talk like that, 'cos it isn't 
aboon a minnit ain aw offered to tak' thi wi mi, an' tha 
sod we couldn't afford it ; an' neaw, when aw tell thi aw'U 
laik abeawt hoam wi' mi mates, aw'm wrong agean. If 
tha'II tell me what tha does want, aw'll try to pleease 
thi." 

" Wha it'll be t' first time tha hes done for a long 
time if tha does. But doan't let me interfere wi' thi 
plans for t' Feeast, if tha thinks we can manage a day 
or two, it's all reight to me." 

" Well, aw'li think it ower," sed Jim, as he put on 
his cap. " Aw'm beawn to'ards t' Station, an' aw can 
see whear th' excursions are for, an' then we can decide 
after." 

So Jim went eawt. 

Neaw to onybody 'at didn't know Sarah, it didn't 
seem likely 'at Jim 'ud get that day off ; but Jim hed no 
misgivin's i' that respect. He knew, or he thowt he 
knew, just heaw to deal wi' her if he wanted his own way, 
an' that wur why he telled her 'at he didn't care abeawt 
settdn' off, an' 'at he'd goa wi' his mates. He knew 'at as 
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booh as Sarah heeard that, hoo'd want to go. lb really 
did seem a- funny way o' gettin' what he wanted ; but 
then some foak are queer cattle, an' it needs queer ways 
to deal wi' 'em. 

It wur little 'at Jim wanted — just a day trip to th' 
Isle o' Man. He'd niver been to th' Island, an' he'd 
heeard sicli tales abeawt t'- sail an' abeawt nice country 
'at wur thear, 'at he determined to go if it wur nobbut 
for a day. When it nobbut wanted a toathri days to th' 
halidays, he managed to leeave a book abeawt th' Isle o' 
Man on t' top o' t' dresser, just as if it hed bin left, thear 
bi accident. Yo' can depend on 't 'at Sarah wurn't long 
afore hoo picked it up, an' ther wur si c h nice pictures o' 
Douglas an' Laxey an' other places, 'at hoo wur quite 
taen on wi' it, an' hoo began to wish 'at hoo wur goin'. 

T' day after, when they wur gettin' ther tay, Jim 
casually mentioned 'at Harry o' Abe's an' t' wife wur 
beawn for t' day to th' Isle o' Man. 

" Th' Isle o' Man," sed Sarah; " wha that's juat t' 
place 'at aw've bin readhi' abeawt, an' a bonnie place it 
is. Aw doan't see why we shouldn't go wi' Harry an' t' 
wife." 

" Heaw if Harry an' t' wife doesn't want us! " axed 
Jim. 

" Doesn't want .us) " repeated Sarah, " aw dar say 
'at Mary 'ull be fain ov us company. If she isn't, wha 
we can goa bi us two sells." 

" Wha, a.w'11 think it ©war," answered Jim. " Tha 
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sees it'll cost us middlin', an' ther's two rates i' th' 
heawse, an' " 

" Hod thi din ! Aw nobbut mentioned that 'coa aw 
thowt tha'd happen getten summit' big i' thi heead. We 
can afford a day ony way." 

Jim aed newt no more. He'd noa need. Sarah 'ud 
teken t' bait an' war under th' idea at boo wur hevin 1 
all her own way. So long as hoo thowt so, Jim knew 'at 
things 'ud go on all reight, but if hoo'd ha suspected 'at 
it wur Jim's way 'at hoo'd bin drawn into, hoo'd ha just 
done th' opposite. Yo' see ther'a some animals at yo're 
forced to pull back if yo' want 'em to go for'ard. 

When Jim mentioned it to Harry o' Abe's, Harry 
sed 'at he'd noa objection to 'em goin' wi' 'em, 'cos they'd 
be company for one another. So that matter wur settled. 

Neet afore t' day 'at they'd decided to go, Harry 
called at Jim's to tell him 'at he wur beawn to get ticket* 
for hissel an' t' wife that neet, 'coe he wur flayed 'at they 
mud be pushed for time i' t' mornin.' 
\ 

"If tha likes," he sed, " aw can get thine an' all, an 
leeave 'em as aw come up to-nect." 

" Aw wish tha would," sed Jim, " 'cos tha sees one 
niver knows what mud happen. But which train are ta 
beawn on to Liverpool? " 

" Wha aw thowt 'at we'd go on that at a quarter- 
past six, an' then we'se be sewer ,o' landin' i' time." 

" All reight ; that'll do for usr" replied Jim. " But 
think on 'at tha doesn't forget to call wi' t' tickets as tha 
goes hoa-m." 
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" Oh, he'll call ; does ta think 'at he's as gaumlese 
as thee? " sed Sarah. 

Harry left t' tickets all reight, med final arrange- 
meats, and then went Loam. 

- Jim an' Sarah wur up i' good time in t' mornin', an' 
after th' usual bustle an' hurry they seet off tot' station 
feelin' sewer 'at they'd hev a good time. Foak alius 
think soa, doan't they, when they're settin' off ; if they 
didn't think soa, wha they wouldn't go. When they'd 
getten to t' station, Harry an' t' wife wur booth waitin' 
on 'em. 

" Aw wur flayed yo' wur beawn to be to lat," sed 
Hairy. 

" Tha'd noa need," sed Sarah. " Ther's vary little 
trouble to get Jim eawto' bed when he's beawn off." 

" Aw noticed 'at tha geet up middlin' sharp this 
mornin', 1 ' sed Jim, " a lot sharper ner tha does at t' 
weehin' day." 

Just when they'd getten on to t' platform Sarah 
stopped all or a sudden : " Jim," hoo sed, " hes ta gebten 
t' tickets) " 

" Nowe," sed Jim, " aw thowt tha hed 'em." 

" Nay, aw hevn't 'em, aw'm sewer aw hevn't," hoo 
aed, as hoo felt in her purse. " Aw believe ther on t' 
drawers at hoam." 

" Well, give us that key, this is wi' relyin' o' tiiee. 
Ther's just ten minutes, aw can happen manage to get 
back i' time." 
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o Jim wet off wi' a rush. He wur i' aich a hurry 



'at ho niver noticed whear he i 



' goin , an 1 goin' 



through t' gate off t' platform he pushed agean a fat, red- 
faced woman, an' knocked a little lad dcawn at wur wi' 
her. 

" Ah, tha gurt maddlin' ! " hoo screamed at Jim, 
" couldn't t» see whear tha wur goin? " 

" Aw couldn't help it,, missua," replied Jim. 

" Couldn't help it," hoo sed sarcastically, " tha niver 
tried." 

" Heaw could aw see him when yo' wur i' t' way? 
Sich like as yo' owt to atop at hoam," retorted Jim, for he 
wur gettin' mad. 

" If tha stops talkin' thear tha'll niver get back wi' 
them tickets," sheawted Sarah. This reminded Jim ov 
what he'd to do, so he rushed off to'ards hoam. 

When Jim geet hoam he looked on t' drawers for t' 
tickets, but he couldn't find 'em. Then he looked into 
one o' t' drawers whear they alius kept sich things, but 
they wurn't thear. They wurn't on t' table noatber, an' 
look whear he would he couldn't find 'em. He began to 
pwet, for sewerly, bo thowt, they'd noan bin lost. He 
wur just wondering whear to look next when Harry coom 
in wi' a bang. 

" Come on, Jim," he said ; " Sarah's fun t' tickets in 
her pocket; they'd slipped oawt ov her purse. If we 
hurry we'se just cateh t' train." 

And they did. It wur just comin' in when they wur 
pasein' t' hookin' office, an' so tboy'd nice time to get 
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into a second-class carriage; for a tip to a guard 'till do 
a lot. 

" Tha'a fairly med a fool o' me," Bed Jim when he'd 
getten nicely seated. " If tha'd looked reight afore aw'd 
goan, thia wouldn't hev happened. Aw swot just like a 
bull," he sed, as he pulled his hankercher eawt ov his 
pocket to wipe his face. 

" It wur rayther a awk'ard do," sed Sarah, " it wur 
for sewer; but never mind, we'se be reight neaw till we 
get to Liverpool. Aw expect tha locked t' door reight 
when tha come away 1" 

" Aw'm hanged if aw did," sed Jim, jumpin' up, " an' 
more ner that, aw left t' key in t' door too," an' wi' that 
he dropped t' winder an'bried to open t' door, but it wur 
locked. Just then t' train began to move, an' afore he 
could mek a porter hear, t' train hed getten eawt o' t' 
station. 

" What's to be done neaw! " axed Jim. 

" Nay, aw doan't know. Whativer wur ta thinkin' 
abeawt? Tha'rt sewer to mek a blunder if tha does owt 
at all," sed Sarah. 

" Wha thia 'ud niver a bin done if it hedn't bin for 
thee, so tha's noa need ta talk," retorted Jim. " But 
what's to be done ? " 

" Aw'll tell thi what to do," sed Harry. " Ther's 
another train at after eight ; if tha gets eawt at Brier- 
field, ttoa can goa hoam, see 'at things are all reight, get 
thi breakfasts an' then come on to Liverpool by that 
train ; we'll wait on thee." 
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" Well, it happen would be t' beat job," sed Jim ; 
but, bang it, tha'rt makin' a reight fool on ua all this 
mornin', Sarab." 

" Nay, tba moan't blame me, aw didn't leeave t' 

" Nowe, but it wur thy fault 'at aw hed to go back 

" Just then t' train stopped at Brierfield, so Jim ted 
to get eawt, an" after tellin' 'em to be sewer to wait on 
him at Liverpool, an' then payin' his fare, he trudged off 
to'ard boam. 

He geet thear at last, an' fun t' key in t' lock just as 
he'd left it. He managed wi' a lot o' trouble to mek bis 
breykfast, an' after abeawt hawf an heawr read in' fro' t' 
" Leader," be fassened t' door, an' med his way to'ard 
t' Station. 

As be wur goin' across t' Station Yard tber wur 
summat seemed to strike him, an' he stopped aa sudden 
as t' crack ov a gun. 

" Hang me if ther's owt goin' reight this mornin'," 
he exclaimed i " Sarab's getten my ticket in her purse. 
Hoo nivtr gave me> it when aw geet eawt at Brierfield." 

For a toathri minnite Jim didn't know what to do. 
Then he tbowt 'at he'd explain things at t' bookin' office, 
an' happen they'd mek things reight. But they wouldn't. 

" You see," sed t' bookin' clerk, " we've nothing to 
do with that. Besides, you didn't get your ticket here. 
Perhaps they might do it where you got your ticket." 
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So Jim went thear, but although he argyed wi' 'cm, 
an' promised, an' pointed this thing an' t' other thing 
eawt to 'em, he couldn't persuade 'em to let him her a 
ticket on t' strength ov his tale. Well, ther wur nowt 
else to do but buy one, for it wur ommost a. quarter-past 
eight, an' t' train went at twenty past. So he booked 
agean, an' afore long he wur rushin' away to'ards Liver- 
pool as fast as th' L. an' Y. 'ud tak him. 

It's sed 'at iverything comes to him 'at waits. It 
may be true, or it may not, but aw hevn't mich faith in 
it, for aw've bin waitin' for aboom twenty year for a 
fortune turnin' up an' it hesn't come yet. Heawiver, t' 
time coom for Jim to land i' Liverpool, an' when he geet 
on t' platform Harry o' Abe's an' t' wife, an' Sarah wur 
■waitm' for him. 

" Tha hes landed at last," sed Harry. 

" Aye, aw hev," sed Jim, " but it's bin a bonny job, 
aw can tell thi. What wi' one thing an' another aw 
thowt aw wur niver beawn to land." 

" Heaw wur t.iiat? " axed Sarah. 

" Tha' a noa need to ax me that. Wheal's that ticket 
'at tha should ha gin me at Brierfield! " 

" Wha, aw gave it to thi at Kelson, didn't aw ? " 

"Nowe, tha didn't; an' thear aw've hed to buy 

another." 

" Wha aw feel sewer aw gave it to thi," an 'boo felt 
in her pocket, an' thear it wur i' one corner. 
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" Aw knew tha didn't," sed Jim triumphantly, " an' 
neaw tha sees aw've bed to book agean." 

" Tha's niver booked to t' Isle o' Man agean, lies ta ? " 
axed Harry. 

" Ov course, whear did ta think aw'd booked to ? " 

" Wha, tha'd no need to do. If tha'd booked to 
Liverpool, that 'ud ha done." 

" Aw niver thowt o' that." 

" Nowe, tba niver thinks abeawt owt," sed Sarah ; 
" tha's thrown iver go mich away thear, reight thrown it 
away ; but come on, or we'ae niver catch t' boat." 

So they geet into one o' t' waggonettes 'at cany foak ' 
to t' landin' stage, an' in a toathri minnite they wur on 
one o' th' Isle o' Man boats. 

" Sewerlee we'se be reight neaw," sed Jim, for he'd 
hed so mony mishaps that mornin' 'at he begun to think 
'at he wur niver beawn to get to Douglas. 

" Eah, we'se be all reight neaw, aw think," sed 
Harry. 

For a bit ther wur newt but bustle, bells wur jing- 
ling, an' whistles wur screeohin' horribly, an' ther wur 
soa mich sheawtin' 'at one could hardly hear ther own 
ears. But at last t' paddle wheels began to move, an' in 
a toathri minnite t' boat wur sailin' deawn t' river. 

" Nah this is some bit like," sed Jim, " tber's noa 

wonder 'at ther's soa mony foak goes to th' Isle o Man." 

" Thee wait a bit afore tha talks," sed Harry, " an' 
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tha mud happen find it eawt why titer's so mony foak 
doesn't go bo fch' Isle o' Man." 

" Doan't thee bother thiael, I could stand a month 
o' this," replied Jim. 

" All reight, we'se see," aed Harry. 

When they'd getten abeawt eight or ten miles eawt, 
t' wind grew stronger, an' t' boat began to lift an' roll 
a bit. Neaw an' agean it 'ud give an extra lurch, an.' 
then t' passengers 'ud be sewer to tell one another heaw 
enjoyable this sort o' thing wur. Aw notice 'at them 'at's 
flayed o' bein' sick alius talks like this, becos they're 
tryin' to mek thersels believe 'at it's vary nice. Aw 
know it's hard wark thinkin' soa, but if they can mek 
others believe they're enjoy in' it, its summat to'ards it. 

Another hawf-heawr, an' tilings began to get fairly 
lively. Here an' thear men an' women wur studyin' t' 
colour o' t' waves in a vary determined fashion, for they'd 
ther heyds ower t' sides o' t' boat as far as they could reyk 
an' wur craawched deawn wi' cloaks an' what-net lapped 
reawnd ther heyds. 

" Heaw ta gettin' on, Sarah T " aed Jim to his wife. 

" Doan't speyk to me," answered Sarah, " aw want 
to be quiet." 

" Tha wants to be quiet, does ta? It's t' first time 
'at aw've known what 'ud quieten thi. Awll bring thee 
here agean." 

" Tha niver will ; an' besides tha's noa need to mek 
fun on me," sed Sarah. " If tha felt like me tha'd want 
to be quiet." 
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" Tha should stand up. It's champion here." 
Scarcely wur t' words eawt ov his meawth when a wave 
broke ower t J bow o' t' boat an' nearly drenched him. 

" Oh — o — o — o," moaned Sarah. 

" Sit up, an' leyn ower t' aide o' t' boat," Bed Jim. 

" Oh — o — o — o," hoo groaned agean, as Boon as hoc/d 
gotten on to her feet. 

" Thear, tha'll feel better after that." 

What he meant bi " that " aVll leeave yo to judge. 

" Nah ait thi deawn agean," aed Jim. 

" Oh, leeave me aloan," groaned Sarah, " aw doan't 
know what tha wanted bringin' me here for." 

" Nay, aw didn't bring thee, it wur thee 'at wanted 
to come," replied Jim, but Sarah wur i' no fit humour 
for argyin'. Hoo wanted to be still, or as still as her 
stomach 'ud let her. 

Harry o' Abe's wife wur juat abeawt as bad .as 
Sarah, an' so Jim an' him decided 'at best thing to do 
wur to get 'em deawn below. " Yo'll be far better thear 
for yo'll be able to Bleep a bit," aed Harry to Sarah. 

It took a bit to get to t' top o' t' steps leadin' bo t' 
reawm below, for what wi' t' liftin' an' pitchin' o' t' boat 
they'd to keep catchin' hod o' summit to keep 'em fro ' 
fallin'. When they'd getten to whaar they'd to go deawn 
to t' second deck, Harry suggested 'at Jim sud go deawn 
first, an' then Sarah could stick to him. 

" All reight," aed Jim. " Nah, Sarah, stick to me," 
he sed to t' wife, " an aw'll help thi deawn." 
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Sarah Bed nowt, nobbut stuck to Jim, for hoo wurn't 
in a talkin' mood. When they'd getten abeawt th' hawf 
way deawn, t' boat pitched forrard, wi' t' result 'at Jim 
thowt t' steps wur givin' way, an' that made him slip, 
an' deawn he went to t' bottom wi' Sarah on t' top 
on him. They boath laid thear for a minnit or soa, an 1 
then Jim geet up an' helped Sarah on to her feet. 

" Hea ta' hurt thi ? " axed Jim. 

" I doan't know," Bed Sarah ; an' aw doan't think 
hoo did know. 

" Wha aw Diver thowt tha'd be so bad ; aw'll niver 
bring thee agean." 

" Tha'Il niver hev t' chance. Oh — o — o— o." 

" Let it come — that's it. Nah lay thi deawn 

thear on that seat in t' corner an' try an' fall asleep. 
We'se want to look reawnd when we get to Douglas tha 
knows, an' aw want thi to be better." 

So he laid her on a seat in t' corner, an' Harry did 
same wi' his wife. They stopped a bit wi' 'em, an' then 
Jim thowt they'd go upstairs. 

" It's awfully stuffy deawn here," he said. So they 
started to reyk staira bottom. But it wur noa easy 
matter, aw can tell yo. Jim hedn't goan above two step* 
afore he wur thrown agean t' table 

" What's ta bin suppin * " axed Harry. 

" Nowt, but aw'm beawn to want summat in a bit," 
■edJim. 
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" Catch hod o' that pillar," suggested Harry. 

So Jim rushed for t' pillar, fro' thear he catched 
hod ov a table,, an' then to another pillar, an' at last ho 
geet hod o' t' rail at t' bottom o' t' steps. 

" That's what aw call gettin' knocked abeawt a hit," 
sod Jim. 

They managed to got on t' top all roigh't, an' it wur 
that windy 'at it nearly blew 'em off ther feet. 

" We're doin' vary weel," sed Jim in a bit, " All 
'at we've to do when we feel t' boat givin' way is to 
give way an' all. Give way wi' t' boat, an' we'se noan 

Gradually t' weather grew war, waves ran bigger an' 
heigher, an' t' boat lifted an' rolled more nor iver. 
First on one side an' then on t' other, wel Jim began to 
feel at ther summat noan reight wi' his inside. It's a 
rayther uneasy feci in' when it dawns on yo 'at yo're 
beawn to be sick, but it's a lot war feelin' when yo 1 know 
yo' are sick. Jim hed that rayther uneasy feelin' 
at he wur beawn to be sick. He didn't like to say owt 
to Harry, an' so he kept goin' as long as he could ; but 
eea sickness is like sin, it ceawnt be hid. All at once 
they wur a toa-thri lurches one after t'other, an' then 
Jim felt sewer 'at he wur sick. He leyned agean t' side 
o' t' boat' an' his face went as white as his collar. Harry 
saw in a minnit what ther wur to do, 

" What's to do, Jim ) " he axed. 

" Aw'm noan feelin' so weel," sed Jim. 
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" Tha wants to gie wi' t' boat, man, an' tha'll net 
be sick. If t' boat goes up, tha wants to go up, if it 
goes deawn tha wants to go deawn too, juat as t' boat 
goes," aed Harry. 

" Oh, be hanged to that tale. Aw Oh — o — o!" 

an' in a minnit he wur leynin' ower t' aide o' t' boat, 
an' watchin' t' waves for all he wur worth. 

" Nah, stand up an 1 do as aw tell thi. Give as boat • 
gives." 

" Aw did do, but my inside didn't. When t' boat'* 
goin' deawn my inside wants to come up. It's comin' 
. No more Isle o' Man for me. Aw'm beawn 



' Tht'rt noan beawn to let t J wife see thi like that, 
art taT" 

"Aw doan't care whoa sees me, ner tha wouldn't 
if tha wur like me. Oh-o-o-o," groaned Jim. 

" Stand up, an' let t' wind blow on to thee," aed 

" Aw've wind enough i' mi inside, aw've nowt else 
hardly. Aw — o-o-o ! Tell 'em to atop t' boat, Harry ! 
Oh— o-ok>!" 

" Nay they'll stop noan o' t' boat for thee, net they 
marry. Goa deawn below, an' hev a sleep." 

" Sleep ! Aw can noan sleep when aw'm feelin' like 
this. Aw feel more like deein'." 

" Tha'll noan dee wi* bein' seasick, net ta. Go deawn 
to t' wife." 
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So Jim went below. Heaw he geet thear he couldn't 
tell. He looked like a drunken chap when he walked, 
but he did get deawn after a bit. Ther wur just reawm 
to dt 'at t' side o' t' wife, an' he sit deawn as if he didn't 
care whether he iver geet up agean or net. 

" What's to do wi' thi! " axed Sarah, as hoo laid 
there. 

" Aw'm tryin' to turn misel inside eawt. Ther'a a 
lot on't hee come, an' aw feel as if aw — oh-o-o-o ! Why 
didn't they fassen th' Isle o Man to England asteead o' 
lettin' it be so far away. Oh, me I" 

Jim really did look bad. Hie face bed turned fro 
white to yellow, an' t' awet wur rollin' deawn hia cheeka 
an' off th' end of his chin. Of course nob'dy took ony 
notice on him, for iveryhody 'at wurn't asleep wur oather 
groaning- or moaning; an' still t' boat kept pitchin' an' 
rollin' as if it wur enjoyin' itsel. 

Just when he wur at t' warat t' chap come reawnd 
for t' tickete. 

" Tickets, please," he aheawted eawt, but it med no 
difference; noab'dy bothered abeawt ther ticket wel he 
geet up to 'em an' tolled 'em what he wanted. When he 
coom to Jim, Jim felt in hia pocket for his ticket, an' 
after a lot o' fumblin' abeawt he handed it to t' sailor. 
T' chap looked at it' an' then sed, " You're on the wrong 
boat." 

" On t' wrong boat," sed Jim ; " what's to meean. 
We've noan getten on to a 'Merica boat, hev we? Douglas 
ia far enough for me." 
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" No, you're not on an American boat," aed the 
sailor, laughin', " but you're on the wrong Company's 
boat. Yon ought to have got on that with the red 
fur, eels " 

" Wha this is goin' to th' Isle o' man, ian't it? Cos 
if it ian't lets get off, aw've had enough on't." 

" Tou can't get off," aed the man, " but you'll have to 
pay the fare from Liverpool to Douglas." 

" Sal aw? Ammot aw aick enough beawt tellin' me 
that tale. Mind thi feet. Oh— o-o-o ! " 

" Are you goin' to pay? It's not our fault you got 
into the wrong boat." 

" Heaw mich is it? That's my wife, so aw expect 
aw'se hev to pay for her an' all. Aw've bin robbed o' 
th' inside o' mi' atomack, an' neaw aw've to be robbed o' 
what aw hev i' mi pocket." 

" Two shillin's each." 

So Jim paid his four shillin's, an' after explainin' 'at 
Mary's husband wur on t'.deck he laid back an' fell 

Next 'at he heard wur that horrible whistle. T* 
boat hed getten alongside t' pier an' wur lif tin' vary little. 
Harry hed come deawn to see wheat- they wur, an' he 
couldn't help amilin' when he saw Jim. " Heawa ta 
goin' on? " he axed. 

" Doan't mention it, aw feel awful." 

" Aye, but aw'll bet tha doesn't feel hawf as bad as 
tha looks. But does ta know what time it is? " 
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" Nowe," sed Jim, " what time is it? " 
" Hawf-past three," sed Harry, " an' eawr boat sails 
back at four. We'ae hev to get on it reight away." 
" Tha niver means it." 

" Aw really do. We're forced to go o' that boat or 
elae we'ae noan catch t' train hoam at t' other end." 

" Well if this is halidayin' aw want no more. Get 
up Sarah! " 

Wi'mich bo do Jim geet Sarah on her feet, an' it did 
seem a pity to see t' pair on 'em. Noather on 'em looked 
as if they'd iver get ower it, 

" Are we thear? " axed Sarah. 

" Eah, we are," sed Jim, " but warst on't is we've 
to go back reight away. Eawr boat sails in a hawf an 
heawr, an' ther isn't time to get even a drop o' summat 
to sup." 

" Aw want nowt. Thowts o' owt melts me feel sick. 
As for t' sea, aw doan't care if aw niver see it agean. If 
this is comin' to th' Isle o' Man, no more for me." 

" Let's get off," sed Harry. " If we get on to t'other 
boat reight away we'se happen be able to get a nice corner 
for theas women, an' then they can lay deawn." 

" Aye, an' that's what aw want an' all," sed Jim. 
" Aw'm noan beawn to be on t' top this time, aw can tell 
thi. Studyin' t' sea hesn't ony attractions for me." 

So Jim helped Sarah off t' boat as well as he could, 
an' Harry helped his wife, an' they went across t' pier 
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on to th' " Empress Queen," for it wur that boat 'at wur 
waitin' to come back. 

They went below reight away, an' fnn a place whear 
ther wives 'ud be easy. Then Jim an' Harry went an' 
hed a drink apiece. 

" Aw need summat to settle mi stomack, for its bin 
vary uneasy latly," sed Jim. 

Jim felt better after his drink, an' then he sug- 
gested 'at they sud tek summat for ther wives. They geefc 
what they wanted in t' refreshment room, an' went back 
to whear Sarah an' Harry's wife wur. 

" Nah, then, lasses," sed Harry, " we've browt yo a 
bit o' snmmat." 

" What is it? " axed Sarah. 

" A cup o' tay an' a biscuit or two," sed Jim. 

" Hay, aw ceawnt eyt owt," murmured Sarah. 

" Ner aw ceawnt, aw'm sewer aw ceawnt," sed 
Harry's wife. 

" Nah sup thiB. It'll do yo a lot o' good, an' then 
yo'll happen fall asleep afore t' boat goes," sed Harry.. 

Soa they did ther best wi' it, but it wur hard wark. 
If you've iver bin sea-sick yo'll know 'at even t' look o' 
summit to eyt nearly sends yo" sick, an' so yo' can pity 'em 
aw feel sewer. When they'd hed ther little meal they 
bo.-3.th laid deawn, an' Jim fun a place near 'em. They 
wur all three flayed to deeath 'at they wouldn't get to 
sleep afore t' boat sailed, but luckily they managed, an' 
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bo next thing they knew wur 'at they'd left Douglas an' 
wur a fair way on' t' road hoam. 

Aw'm noan beawn to tell yo all 'at happened as they 
coom back, that 'ud spin this tale eawt far too long, bat 
they wurn't quite as bad as they wur when they went. 
When they'd landed hoam Sarah sed 'at hoo thowt they'd 
hed quite enough for ther brass ; at any rate hoo wanted 
noa more, an' if iver hoo goes to th' Isle o' Man agean 
it'll net hev to be on a steamer. Heaw hoo thinks o' 
goin' aw doan't know, unless hoo thinks 'at sometime 
they'll happen be a railway across. 



D,g t^d byGoogle 



I 



THAT PLAGUY BONNET. 



T wur Seturday neet. Jim o' Doad'a an' Sarah wui 

net bi't' fire bi ther two sells, for Jack and Jane hed 

goan eawt wi' tier mates just as lads an' lasses will 

do. 

Ther wur a good fire, an' t' warmth oa't hel mod 
Jim feel reight sleepy, so sleepy in fact 'at he kept 
noddin' an' noddin' wel Sarah geet reight eawt o' patience 
wi' him. His heyd 'ud fall for'ard wel his chin rested 
on hiB chest, then he'd gradually raise it wel it 'ud get 
ower-balanced an' fall back wi' a jart ; then he'd wakken, 
stare abeawt him an' drop off agean, an' in a minnit 
or two he'd be snorin' so hard 'at yo' could hev heeard him 
a street length off. 

" That's reight," sed Sarah, " drive 'em up. Tha'll 
hev getten t' pigs to t' market in a bit," for hoo'd getten 
abeawt stalled o' hearin' him. 

But it didn't wakken him. 

Then hoo tried another plan. Hoo pushed him wi' 
her foot. 

"Does ta hear?" hoo axed, when he'd wakkened 
np ; " tha'rt some company to a body, tha art ! " 

" What's to do? " axed Jim, in a sleepy tone. 

" What's todo? Aw think ther's lots to do. Thear 
tha sits, beawt a word for t' cat, an' me here sud be 
enjoyin' thi company. Aw remember t' time at tha 
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wouldn't ba set thear asleep wheal aw wur wi' tfai ; nowe, 
net a minnit." 

" Oh, that wur when aw wur young an' foolish," 
retorted Jim wi' a yawn. 

" Wha aw doan't know 'at tha's lamed mich more 
sense sin tha's grown owder, an' besides, ther's some 
foak gets less as ther get on i ' life ; net at tha can hev 
mich leas, 'cos -tha niver hed so mich." 

" Well ther mud be a bit o' summat i' that or else 
awse niver ha' wed thee; but aw'll goa eawt a bit. 
Happen tha'U hev corned reawnd afore aw get back, 

" Whear are ta beawn? " boo axed. 

" Aw promised Jack Sharp 'at aw'd goa to see him 
some Saturday neet, so aw think aw'll goa to-neet." 

" Aye, onywhear but hoam. But if tha'rt beawn 
into Nelson tha mun call in t' market an' bring my 
bonnet hoam ; they sed it 'ud be ready for to-neet, an' 
aw want it for to-morn to go to t' chapel in." 

" All reight," sed Jim, an' wi' that he put on bis 
cap an' coit an' went eawt. Just as he wnr goin' into 
t' market he bethowt hiseel 'at Sarah bed niver sed which 
•tall her bonnet wur at. 

" Dash it all," he sed to bissel, " that's a bother " ; 
but ther wur noa way nobbut goin' back hoam an' azin' 
Sarah. It didn't mek him ony better tempered, but he 
med up his mind 'at it wur noa use botherin', so he piked 
back hoam. When he geet thear t' front door wur 
locked, so be went reawnd to t' back an' that wur locked 
an' all. 
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" Well, that's a twicer," lie muttered to hiuel, " aw 
wonder whear hoo is ; aw didn't know 'at hoo wur beawn 
eawt. Aw'll go on to Jack Sharp's, an' then awll call at 
hoam agean an' go to t' market after." So he went 
deawn to whear Sharp lived. When he geet thear he 
fun Jack an' t' wife set bi t' fire. 

" Oh, tha's corned, hes ta? " Bed Jack. " We o' mack 
o' expected thi." 

" Oh, heaws that? " axed Jim. 

" Well, Sarah's bin here a seek in' thi. Hoo sod 'at 
tha wur comin' here, an' then tha wur beawn deawn 
to t' market after a bonnet, but hoo'd forgetten to tell 
thi which stall it wur at so hoo'd corned here to tell thi." 

" Wha that's a caution, 'cos aw've just bin hoam to 
get to know, but hoo wur eawt. Aw wonder whear hoo's 
goan neaw." 

" Hoo sed hoo wur gain' hoam agean, soa hoo'U vary 
likely be thear," sed Mrs. Sharp. 

" All reight, aw'll goa back an' get to know which 
stall it wur; then aw'll call agean, Jack, when aw've bin 
to t' market." 

When he geet hoam Sarah wur lookin' as mad as 
owt. 

" Tha's med a fool o' thisel agean," hoo sed, as soon 
as he geet in. " Heaw is it tha couldn't ax whear tha'd 
to get t' bonnet? An' thear aw've bin seekin' thi all 
ower. Awd better a' goan miael." 

" Tha's noa need to talk like that," snapped Jim, 
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" it war more thy fault ner mine. Tha sud a tolled me ; 
heaw bed aw to know whear tha wur gettin' thi bonnet 
done up ! " 

" Well, awll tell thi. It's t' first stall past that 
whear .aw bowt that ribbin last Seturday neet. Does ta 
know neaw? Hoo'l understand thi if tha axes for Mrs. 
Dixon's bonnet. Be sewer net to mek ony blunders 'cos 
aw want to wear it to-morn at t' chapel." 

Jim sed 'at he thowt he knew. So once more he 
mod his way to t' market, an' bi good lnck he hit on't 
reight stall t' first time. 

" Aw've come for mi wife's bonnet," sed Jim. 

" Your wife's bonnet," sed t" woman at wur lookin 1 
after t' stall. 

" Aye, mi wife's bonnet, Aw'm sewer hoo sed it wur 
here whear hoo'd left it to be done up." 

" Has your wife no name? " t' woman axed. 

" Aye, of course hoo hes ; it's Mrs. Dixon," sed Jim. 

" Oh, why didn't you say so at the first? " enquired 
t' woman as hoo wur lookin' for t' bonnet. 

" Wha yo owt to hev known. Onybody 'at knows 
me knows my wife," sed Jim. 

" Well, there's the bonnet," sed the woman, as hoo 
handed him a paper bag wi' t' bonnet inside, " it'll be 
four shillings." So Jim paid for it an' then went his way 
to'ards Jack Sharp's. He wur soon thear, an' wur set 
talkin' to Jack an' t' wife as if nowt at all hed happened. 

Neaw Jack Sharp hed a lass called Nancy 'at wur 
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both sharp bi name an' sharp bi nature. Hoo wur niver 
still mony minnite at once, an' if ther wur ony mischief 
to be done hoo'd be in it. It mattered little what sort o' 
wark it wur so long as hoo could be playin' a joke on to 
somebody. When Jim come into their heawse hoo'd 
noticed him put a paper bag on t' dresser, an' as soon as 
hoo saw hawf a chance hoo quietly took f bag into 
t' front room an' in abeawt two minnite hoo come back 
an' laid it on t' dresser just as it wur afore. Noabody 
could ha' tolled 'at it bed iver bin touched, an' so t&'en up 
wur Jim an' Sharp an 't' wife wi' what they wur talkin' 
abeawt 'at they niver noticed owl at all. 

When it hed getten hawf-past ten Jim geet up to 
goa, an' biddin' good-neet to Jack an' t' wife, he picked 
up his paper bag an' seet off to'ard hoam. 

As soon as he geet in Sarah wanted to know if he'd 
getten t' bonnet, an' Jim. think in' 'at for once he'd 
managed to do what he'd bin tolled to do, tolled her vary 
sharply 'at he hed. 

" Tha seems to think aw ceawn't do a job reight, but 
aw can," he sed. " Thear's thi bonnet, an' aw paid fower 
shillin's for it," an' wi' that he clapped t' paper bag on 
to' t' teble. 

" Aw'm reight fain tha hes browt it," hoo sed as 
hoo geet howd o' t' bag. " Aw fairly wanted to weear it 
at t' chape! to-morn. Mrs. Boney. 'at site at t' back on 
us, 'ull be fair ranty after hoo's seen it aw know, an' aw 
— — Nali what the dickens hes ta browt! " an' hoo pulled 
an' owd bonnet eawt 'at hedn't bin worn for years, an' 
'at wur nearly as dusty as t' road on a summer's day. 
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"Tha's done some mack ov a silly trick agean. 
Nay, aw m fair sick wi' thowta rn't. Tha camt do a job 
reight, heaw tha tries. Whear did ta get itl " 

" Aw geet it at t' stall 'at tha telled mi, an' paid 
fower shillin's for it." 

"Did ta pay fower shillm's for that, tha whacky I 
Look at it ! Did ta iver see sich a sect i 1 all thi life ) " 

An' Jim wur forced to admit 'at he hedn't. 

" Aw doan't know heaw it is,"* he sed. " Aw axed 
her for Mrs. Dixon's bonnet, an' that's what hoo gave 

" Wha tha mun gc-a back reight away, an' ax her 
what hoo'a bin tryin' on." 

So Jim hurried away to t' market, but when he geet 
thear it wur shut up, so he went hoam agean. 

" T" market's ahut up," he Bed to Sarah, when be 

"Is it?" hoo snapped. "Wha tha mun goa o' 
Wednesday, hoo'll be thear agean ; an' t' next time aw 
want owt doin' awl oather do it misel or aw'll send fch' 
little child fro next door; hoo'l manage better ner thee." 

Jim wur bothered no little durtn' t' next toathri 
days abeawt that bonnet, an' he could make noather moss 
ner sand o' t' way 'at it turned eawt to be sich an owd 
'un, an' when Wednesday coom he went deawn to t' 
market determined to get at t' bottom o' t' mystery. 
Soon as t' woman saw him hoo knew him at once, an' 
hevin' no idea what he wur comin' for, hoo nodded 
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pleasantly to him same as stallholders do when they 

think then a customer I' view. 

" Yo' remember mi comin" for a bonnet last Setur- 
day ncet.? ' sed Jim. 

" Yes," she sed, an' she smiled wi' t' thowts on't, 
. " it was one for your wife, wasn't it? " 

" Aye, it wur," he sed, " an' aw want to know what 
yo' wur tryin' on when yo' put that owd bonnet in that 
bag J " an' he pulled t' bonnet eawt for her to look at. 

T' woman's smile vanished at once, an' hoo stared 
as if hoo'd bin struck. " That old thing," hoo sed. " I 
never gave you that old thing. You've been drunk, 
that's what you've been. I have never seen that thing 
before." 

Nah to be towd wi' t' woman at he'd bin drunk 
fairly geet Jim mad. He hed a lot o faults, it wur true, 
but at onyrate they could noab'dy say at he wur drunk 
on t' Seturday neet afore. So he blazed into t' woman 
reight an' all. 

" If yo' say 'at aw wur drunk aw'll hev t' poleece on 
yo', that's what aw'll do. Aw'll tarn yo' for sayin' so, 
it shows what yo' are when yc/11 put an owd bonnet in a 
bag asteead of a new trimmed 'un." 

" I newer saw the old thing before ; it was a new 
trimmed bonnet that I put in the bag, and if you don't 
go away I'll have you put out of the market altogether, 
both you and the old scarecrow of a bonnet that you've 
brought with you." 

By this time quite a crowd hed gathered reawnd, 
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an 1 among 'em wur one or two tenters 'at worked at V 
same shade as Jim. 

" Doau't be humbugged wi' her, Jim," sod one on 



" Aw'd go for her if aw wur thee," aed another. 

Just then Jack Sharp came up, an' hearin' t' row 
enquired fro' Jim what ther wur to do. Of course Jim 
went through all t' nomony, an' tolled him heaw, when 
he geet hoam fro' their heawse, ther wur nowt nobbut 
an owd bonnet in t' bag. 

" What sort o' one wur it? " axed Jack. 

" Aw couldn't tell thi, but aw' can let thi look at it, 
it's here," he Bed, an' he lifted t' bonnet eawt o' t' bag. 

" Wha, that's an owd un o' my wife's; come on to 
eawr heawse an' we'll get to' t' bottom, o' this," an' so 
they went off together, leavin' t' woman at t' stall as mad 
as blazes. 

When they geet hoam, Nancy wur set readin', but 
hoo looked up when the; boath went in. 

" Does ta know owt abeawt this? " axed her father 
as he held t' bonnet up. 

" Aye, that's mi mother's owd bonnet," Bed Nancy. 

" Does ta know heaw it geet into Jim's bag! " 

" Aye, aw put it in for a bit ov a do." 

" A bit ov a do, did ta? Well it's caused %boon a 
bit ova do; think on 'at tha doesn't do sich a trick ageau 
Whear'B t' other? " 
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" It's in t' front, at th' end o' t' sofa.." 

Jack fetched it eawt, an' put it into.t' bag agean. 
sayin' to Jim, " It'a a trick o' youth, Jfan, tha' mun think 
nowt no more abeawt it." 

But Jim did think abeawt its heaw could he help 1 
although he sed as little as he could, an' as soon as he 
could he seet off to'ard hoam. 

He wouldn't tell Sarah heaw it hed happened chua 
what hoo sed or did, an' ho© niver would hev getten to 
know if it hedn't been for Jack Sharp, for he called at 
Jim's last week an' it all coc-m eawt abeawt it, an' that 
wur heaw aw geet to know as weel. 

Ther'e one thing 'at it's done onyway, an' that is. 
'at it's med Jim reight shy; for do what yo' will yo' 
cannot get him to go to t' bottom o' t' market.- He's 
more flayed o' that woman ner ony livin' bein'. Of 
course it matters nowt neaw. for although they'd a lot 
o' bother abeawt it, Sarah hes her bonnet an' that's all 
'at hoo care's abeawt. 
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AW'VE oft heeard ifc sed 'at big teawna hev things 
much i' common one wi' another. Up to 
neaw aw've hed no proof on't, 'cos aw hevn't 
travelled mich, but aw'm beginnin' to think 'at tiler's 
summit in it after all. For instance, net long sin Nelson, 
an' London boath suffered fro epidemics ; London hed 
an' epidemic o' smallpox, we] Nelson hed an' epidemic o' 
vaccination. 

Ther is a connection between t' two, 'cos ther boath 
a kind o' pox, but ther's a difference in 'em too, 'coe one's 
summat 'at iverybody tries to get eawt o' t' way on, wel 
f other's summat 'at hundreds get o' tier own free will. 

Soon as iver it geet known 'at t' smallpox or t' 
chicken-pox, call it what yo like, hed brokken eawt i' 
Nelson, scores o' foak wanted to be vaccinated, an' among 
'em wur Sarah Dixon, Jim o' Doad's wife. Jim wur a 
strong anti-vaccinator, an' so wur Sarah for that matter 
wel ther wur no smallpox abeawt, but as soon as t' first 
patient wur taen up to tb' hospital hoo began to be a bit 
uneeasy in her mind. When t' second went hoo grew a 
bit war, but when t' third wur taen, hoo changed her 
mind, an' hoo'd be cut, an' hev boatti Jim an 't' childer 
cut as weel. 

" We sud be fools to sit here," hoo sed to Jim one 
neet, " an' happen get t' smallpox, when we can get eawt 
on't wi' gettin' cut." 
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" It'll mek no difference," Bed Jim, " whether we're 
cut or net, if we've to hev t' smallpox, we'se her it ; so 
tha's noa need to bother thiael." 

But Sarah did bother herael, hoo'd getten it into 
her heead 'at hoo'd be safer if hoo wur vaccinated, an' 
vaccinated hoo would be. 

" Tha can pleeas thisel, Jim," hoo Bed, " but me an' 
t 1 childer 'ull be cut, so tha can tell t' doctor to call an' 
get t' job done wiV 

So Jim left word for t' doctor to call, but managed to 
be far enuff away when he ecora to vaccinate t' wife an' 
t' childer. 

Yo can depend on't beawt me tellin' yo, 'at Sarah 
didn't let matters rest after hoo'd bin vaccinated, for hoo 
wur flayed to deeath 'at Jim mud catch t' smallpox, an' 
when a tale geet eawt 'at a chap 'at lived a street or two 
away fro them wur ommost deead wi' it, hoo geet quite 
exited ower it. 

" Tha'U look weel if tha geta it," hoo sed. " If tha 
cared owt abeawt me an' t' childer, tha'd net go up an' 
deawn i' t' way tha does wi' a chance o' hevin' t' small- 
pox ony minnit." 

" Aw wish tha'd howd thi din," sed Jim. " Vaccina- 
tion doesn't hinder oather thee or me fro gettin' t' small- 
pox. If it did, aw'd be cut to-day. Besides, noather thee 
ner t' childer hes owt to grumble abeawt. Yo're arms 
hevn't bin hawf as bad aa some 'at aw know." 

" Oh, hevn't we? "sed Jack, " mine's as bad as it can 
be. It's swelled all reawnd, an' if it gets ony war aw'se 
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hev to atop oft mi wark. Its all reight for yo' 'at hean't 
bin cut, aw wish aw hedn't." 

" So do aw," sed Jane. " If mi father hed th' hawf 
o' t' pain 'at aw hev he'd want to lig i' bed all t' time." 

" Wha. he ib asoft 'un, no deawt," aed Sarah. " Look 
what a noise he made t' other week when he'd cut his 
finger a bit; a woman 'ud niver o' thowt mich abeawt 
that." 

"Its noa uae yo talkin." sed Jim. " yo've nowt to 
grummel at yet. Yo're a lot to soft ; ther's mony a lots 
'at's war ner yo'. If yo' wur flayed ov a bit o' pain yo' 
sudn't a bin cut." 

" Its my opinion that's just reason 'at tha didn't 
get cut. Aw doan't think tlia'd care tuppence abeawt 
vaccination if it wum't for t' pain 'at tha'd hev. Aw'll 
bet tha'd a bin cut fifty times if tha'd thowt it wouldn't 
hev hurt thee. Tha art a soft 'un an' no deawt, an' tha 
doesn't need to aay one word to us abeawt that," sed 
Sarah. 

" That's nowt to do wi' it," replied Jim. "Aw'm 
agean bein' cut, 'cos aw doan't think it's ony good ; as for 
standin' t' pain 'at vaccination gies yo. its a little matter 
an' isn't worth mentionin'. Its nobbut like a flea bite, 
an' still yo're mekin' all this noise abeawt. it. Aw'm 
agean t' principle o' vaccination 'cos aw doan't think 
it'll do ony good." 

" Well ,aw sud like to see thee hev t' pain 'at aw'm 
hevin,," retorted Sarah. " It's as aw say, tha'rt flayed 
on't, that's what tha art. Tha cares nowt abeawt prin- 
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ciples, net ta marry, nobbut whcai it suits thi purpose. 
But tha'll rue when me an' t' childer are all carted off to 
Catlow. Heaw wilL ta manage then?" 

But Jim sed nowt. He knew 'at it wur no use 
talkin' agean Sarah, 'cos heawiver long he talked hoo'd 
hev t' last word, so he kept quiet an' sed nowt, an' 
it wur a sensible tiling for Jim to do. 

T' day after, Sarah an' t' childer began to complain 
'at ther arms wur a lot war. Besides this, they wur redght 
eawt o' sorts, so much so 'at they thowt they'd best stop 
i' bed. 

" Aw'm fair capt wi' yo," sed Jim, " ma-kin' all this 
to do 'cos yo've a toathri spots on yo're arms. One ud 
think 'at yo wur awful bad t' way at' yo carry on." 

" Aw sud think we are bad," replied Sarah. " It's 
all reight for thee to talk like that 'at hesn't it, but 
aw'll bet tha'd be a lot wax ner us if tha wur cut." 

" Aw'se be nowt at sort. Aw've getten that tired 
o' hearin' yo mekin' such a do abeawt it, 'at aw've a 
good mind to be vaccinated just to let yo see what a 
bit ov a thing it is." 

" Aw wish tha wud," sed Sarah, " an then tha'd 
happen'hev a bit o' sympathy wi' us." 

" Well, aw will," sed Jim, " but think on neaw, aw'm 
net gettin' vaccinated 'cos aw think it'll do mi any good, 
but just to let yo' see 'at ther's noan as mich pain abeawt 
it as what yo try to mek me believe." 

So Jim went to t' doctor's, an' when he coom hoam 
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he telled Sarah 'at he'd bin cut an' he could feel nowt at 
all. 

" Nowe, happen tha ceawnt, but thee wait a bit," sed 
Sarah. 

" Oh. aw'm noan flayed," replied Jim. 

For a day or two Jim felt nowt, an he did nowt 
nobbut chaff Sarah an t' childer abeawt ther arms, but 
they kept vary quiet among it, for they knew 'at his time 
'ud come same as iverybody else's. T third day Jim 
could feel a itchin' aort o' pain on his arm but sed nowt, 
for he didn't want Sarah to know 'at he wur feelin' owt 
on't at all. 

When t' fourth coom his arm warsened a lot. Ther 
wur three fine scabs on it. an' it wur swellin' all reawnd, 
an' a lump wur comin' underneyth. Jim began to think 
'at happen ther wur some pain i' bein' vaccinated after 
all, an' he wished 'at he'd niver sed owt to Sarah. Hoo 
sed nowt to him, but hoo watched him keenly, for hoo 
knew 'at he wur sufferin', 'cos hoo saw him twitch his 
arm eawt o' t' way if onyhody happened to be passin'. 

In t' middle o' t' fourth day he felt reight erick wi' it, 
an' to mek things war he banged agean one o' t' looms wi' 
his arm, an' knocked t' tops off two o' t' scabs. He could 
feel t' matter runnin' deawn his arm, an' just below his 
shoulder his arm burned like fire. He'd a hundred times 
more pain in it ner he'd iver imagined could hev been, 
an' he began to rue at iver he'd sed owt at all to Sarah. 
This wur t' fruits o' bein' so clever, an' he med up his 
mind thear an' then, 'at he'd say as little as he could 
J' t' future. 



-I.,-. ,,1:;., G00gk' 



90 THE DOIN'8 0' JIM O' TOAD'S. 

As th' afternoon want on he felt he could no more 
weyve ner fly. T' lump under his arm felt as if it wur 
growin' bigger, and all reawnd t' spot just felt as if ther 
wur a blazin' fire aside on 't. When he hed to broych a 
cop he could hardly lift his arm at all, it felt as if summit 
wur pullin' it to his side. If this wur vaccination he 
wanted no more on 't, an' he'd be an anti-vaccinator as 
long as he lived. 

When he geet hoa.ni Sarah could see in a mtnnit 
heaw things were goin', but afore hoo'd time to speyk he 

" Aw want no tay to-neet, for aw'm beawn to bed. 
Nob'dy iver hed t' pain 'at aw hev. It's past bidin'." 

" What ! " aed Sarah. " Aw thowt 'at vaccination 
wur nowt. Aw thowt tha sed 'at a toathri spots on ther 
arm wur nowt to bother abeawt. Tha'll happen hev a 
bit o' sympathy wi' us neaw." 

But Jim piked off to bed. He wur i' no fit humour 
to hev his own words shoved de-awn his throyt like that. 
He'd just as mich as he could do to bide t' pain 'at bis 
arm wur givin' him. When he geet upstairs he looked at 
his spots, an' a bonny mess they wur. Besides that, his 
arm hed goan reight black, an' when Sarah coom up- 
stairs to see heaw he wur hoo wur a bit capt wi' t' state 
ov his arm hersel. 

Hoo bathed it for him, but it seemed to eease it vary 
little, an' he'd an awful neet wi' it. In t' mornin' he 
felt that sick 'at he couldn't move, an' so Sarah hed to 
get a sick weyver for him. Yo' doau't need to think 'at 
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he gee* off so vary eeasy fro' Sarah an' t' childer, 'cos 
he didn't. 

" Aw niver thowt 'at tha'd hev med so mich to do 
abeawt a sore spot or two.," hoo aed, " but it'a just as aw 
sed, tha'rt too soft for owt. It'll hev lamed thi a lesson 
will this, onyw&y, to howd thi din when other foak's net 
so weel, o' chance tha happens to be troubled i' t 1 same 
way." 

" Wha aw'm sewer this arm's war ner ony o' yo'ra 
Yo' niver hed t' pain i' yo'rs 'at aw've hod. It'a summat 
cruel. Ob ! that's another twitch. They can talk abeawt 
vaccination 'at likes, but aw'll noan be cut agean if aw 
live wel aw'm a hundred an' fifty." 

" It's noa use thee talkin' Jim," sed Sarah, " that's 
a lot better ner t' smallpox, an' tha knows tha wean't hev 
that if tha'rt vaccinated." 

" Oh, fiddle to that tale," replied Jim. " Onybody 
can hev t' smallpox whether they've bin cut or net; aw 
doan't believe i' vaccination yet, in fact aw'm more ov an 
anti- vaccinator ner iver aw wur." 

" Aw darsay tha art," sed Sarah, " but does ta re- 
member tellin' me 'at tha wur nobbut gettin' cut just to 
let' us see 'at it wurn't mich to bother abeawt, an' tha wur 
beawn to show us 'at we wur makin' a lot more on 't ner 
we'd ony occasion 1 What does ta think neaw? " 

" Oh, aw ceawn't bide to talk abeawt it, Sarah, go 
away." An' as Sarah went away hoo couldn't help but 
smile to herael as hoo thowt heaw he'd bin convinced 'at 
vaccination wurn't sich a pleasant thing after all. 
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For aboon a day Jim mended vary little, but on t' 
second day after stoppin' off his wark it began to be a bit 
eeasier, t' sores gradually dried a bit, an' t' swellin' under 
his arm grow less. A day or two after that he felt vary 
little on 't, nowt nobbut a bit ov a 'itchin', an 'at t' begin- 
ning o' t' next week he wur able to go back to hia wark 
beawt ony fear ov it startin' agean. 

Its vary likely at he'll hear abeawt it for a long 
time, for Sarah doesn't miss a chance o' tellin' his 
mates all abeawt it. Jim stays hoo can tell what hoo 
tikes, but so long as he keeps hia senses, ther isn't a 
doctor i' t' world ut'H persuade him to be vaccinated 
agean, an' he says 'at if tb' anti-vaccinators 'ull nobbut 
call at their heawse he'll become one o' t' most enthusi- 
astic members o' their society. 
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4 i r^N OES ta think tha could manage to do beawt 
I J me for a- toathri days?" axed Sarah owe 

neet, just after Jim hed finished his tay. 
" What's ta say? " axed Jim ; for he wur tliinkm' 
abeawt Bummat else just at t' time. 

" Aw wur just axin' thi- if tha thowt tha could 
manage to do beawt mi for a toathri days, but tha aits 
thear an' hean't a word for t' cat." 

"Do beawt thi, Sarah? Does ta think at a chap 
ceawnt do beawt a woman for a toathri days? H'm, aw 
sud think aw can. But what sort of an idea hes ta getten 
in thi heead neaw? " 

" Well, aw've getten a letter this afternoon fro' eawr 
Mary, an' hoo wants mi to goa an' spend a toathri days 
wi' her, for lino's noan just as hoo owt to be. An' besides 
aw think 'at a change »' air mud do me good an' all." 

" Aw didn't know 'at tha ailed owt." 

" Nowe. aw doan't think tha did ; aw shall hev to 
dee afore tha thinks owt aits me. If aw'm content to go 
on beawt complainin' aw mud go deawn to t,' grave afore 
tha'd bother thisel." 

" Well, aw really didn't know 'at tha wur ailin' at 
all. Aw'm sewer tha looks reight weel, an' tha weighs 
a score heavier ner me at leeast." 
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" Eah, that maybe; but it isn't alius them 'at weighs 
heaviest 'at hes t' best health, net bi a long chalk ; but 
tha doesn't say whether tha can manage beawt me or 
net." 

"Manage! aw'se think aw can. But what abeawt 
t' childert" 

, " Oh, aw've thowt abeawt all that. Aw'U tak cam- 
Jane wi' me, an' then tha'll hov nowt nobbut eawr Jack 
at lioam wi' thee." 

" All reight, that'll do for me. When does ta think 

" Wha aw thowt aw could happen goa to-morn, it's 
Tuesday tha knowB; aw'll get t' weehin' sided afore aw 
goa, an' then tha'll hev nowt to do wel t' week end. 
Aw'se be back bi Sunday neet, so sewerly tha'll manage 
till then." 

" Oh, aw'se manage all reight, just thee see if aw 
doan't. Aw'se noan be as bad as Turn o' t' Tufters, at 
sent off for his wife when hoo'd nobbut been away three 
days, an' tellad her he couldn't do beawt her. He hedn't 
mich sense, or he'd niver ha' done that, 'cob hoo/s bin a 
lot war to deeal wi' iver sin." 

An' soa it wur decided 'at Sarah sud goa t' day after. 
It wur a new experience for Jim, for niver sin they wur 
wed hed hoo left him for aboon a day at once, but Jim 
thowt he'd be able to manage all reight, an' aw darsay he 
did manage as wool as lots o' chaps would ha' done. 

T" day after, Sarah went off to her sister's, leeavin' 
Jim to do as weel as he could as heawsekeeper. Hoo hed 
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her misgivia'a, its true, but thowt 'at he mud happen 
manage after all. 

When Jim geet hoam fro' his wark at neat., t' fire 
wur in as luck 'ud her it, an' so he put t' kettle on ready 
to mek t' tay. In a minnit or two Jack coom blunderin' 
in as lads will do, an' threw his cap on t' floor. 

"Just thee hing that cap up," sed Jim; " aw'm 
beawn to hev things kept straight an' cleean wel thi 
mother's away, soa think onl " 

" Is t tay ready? " axed Jack, as he hung his cap on 
to a nail behind t' door, " cos aw want to goa eawt wi' mi 
mates a beggin' for t' football club." 

" Tha doesn't go'eawt ov here ov an heawr yet; 
th art. owd enuff to do lots o' bits o jobs, an' tha'll hev 
to do wel thi mother's off." 

" Aw niver hev nowt to do when mi mother's at 
hoam, an 'aw want " 

" Niver mind what tha wants, tha'll hev to do as aw 
want. Just fotch t' milk in eawt o' t' kitchen, an' frame 
thisel." 

Jack went into t' kitchen wt' a wither, 'cos he wur 
mad 'at he hedn't to goa eawt for an heawr, an' pick in' 
up fc' milk jug, went hurryin' back into t' heawse beawt 
lookin' whear he wur goin'. Consequently he niver saw 
a little stool 'at wur in his way, an' he tumbled reight 
ower it. Of course t' jug went wi' a crash on to t' floor, 
an' t' milk flew i' all directions. 

"What the dickens hes ta done neaw?" sed his 
father, cumin' into t' kitchen, " nay, dash it, tha's spilled 
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ivery drop o' milk we hed i' th' heawse, besides breykin' t' 
jug. Nab tha doesn't go eawt at all to-neet," an' he 
fotcbed him a slap o' t' face. 

" Aw couldn't help it," blubbered Jack, " aw didn't 
know 'at ther wur a stool thear." 

" Tha sud ha' lookod, tha'rt too gaumless for owt," 
sed hia father. 

By t' time 'at Jim hed cut enuff loaf for t' tay, t' 
water i' t' kettle hed begun to boil, so he went to lift it 
off t' fire. But it wur far hotter ner he'd expected, an' as 
he lifted $•' kettle, weight on't med it feel hotter still. 

" By gosh, that's hot ! " he exclaimed, as he lifted 
t' kettle to'arda t' top o' f oven, but in his hurry to get 
it eawt ov his fingers he didn't lift it far enuff. T cat 
happened to be laid asleep o' th' inside o' t fender, an' 
wur just as happy as a cat could be, when some o' t' 
boilin' water fell on to 't. It wur up in a crack, an' wi' 
a yell it went reawnd t'heawse like a wild un ; an' it wur 
weel it did, fur just as it cleared t' fender f kettle coom 
deawn wi' a bang an' sent t' boilin' water all ower t' 
hearthstone. 

" Dang it," sed Jim, when he saw what he'd done, 
" iverything's goin' wrong." 

When he lifted t' kettle up he fun it wur soa badly 
cracked 'at it wouldn't howd water, so he tolled. Jack to 
get one o' t' saucepans an* fill it wi water. Jack went to' 
t' tap, but when he turned it ther wur noa water coom. 

" Water's off, father," shouted Jack. 

" Confeawnd it," sed Jim, " aw wonder if ther's owt 
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beawn to go reight. Come on. then, we'se hev to get us 
tay beawt on.y tay, that's all." 

Jim wur too bothered to talk wel they wur gettin.' 
ther tay, an' Jack wur too mad to speyk 'cos he couldn't 
get to go eawt, so they'd ha' hed ther meal i' silence if it 
hedn't bin for t' cat,for that wurn't silent, 'cos it could 
still feel th' effects o' tli' hot water. 

" Put that cat eawt Jack, aw'm stalled o' hearin' it," 
sed Jim, so Jack turned it eawt to do t' best it could for 
itsel. 

After they'd hed ther tay they begun to side things 
up a bit, for iverything wur in a bad way. Ther wur 
milk nearly all ower t' kitchen floor, an' water wur laid 
i' dubs on th' hearthstone an' scattered all ower t' fire- 
irons. They wur a long time on t' job, for noather on 
'em hed been used to owt like that. Just when they'd 
started t' door oppened, an' in walked one o' t' weyvers 
whear Jim worked. 

" Aw've just called in, Jim, to see if tha could come 
deawn to t' club to-neet; ther's a toathri jobs to do, an' 
we want as mony as we can to be thear." 

" Wha, aw ceawnt come, aw've as mich as aw can 
manage here," an' he telled him all abeawt t' bother 'at 
he'd hed. So t' chap went an' left 'em at it. They'd 
some rare fun at t' club that neet, for yo' can bet at t' 
chap telled all he knew, an' afore dinner time t day 
after iverybody in t' shade whear Jim worked knew all 
abeawt it. 

They did manage to get things straight after a while, 



Dig feed byGoogle 



98 THE DOIN'S O' JIM O' TOAD'S. 

an' after Jim hed smoked a bit, an' hed a glance at t' 
paper, they boath went to bed. Mornin' after they adept 
wel five minnita to six, so ther wurn't time to leet a fire, 
an' they'd to pike off to t' shade as soon as they could. 

When breakfast time coom, Jim landed hoam first, 
an' knowin' 'at ther wur noa time to be lost he set too 
reight away to mek a fire, but do as he would he couldn't 
get it to burn, it went eawt as fast as he could leet it, wi' 
t' result at him an' Jack had to pike back to ther wark 
beawt breakfast. Yo' can depend on 't 'at Jim hed begun 
to think it wur noan so nice bein' beawt wife after all, an' 
be began to wish 'at he bedn't bragged so mich to Sarah, 
but he'd try to fiddle t' tune eawt at ony rate. 

At t' dinner time, Jim hurried hoam agean, an' this 
time be wur lucky enuff to get t' fire to burn first thing, 
an' thinkin' at porridge wur easiest thing to mek, he 
decided 'at he'd mek some for ther dinner. He raver 
hed med ony afore, but he'd seen t' wife mek 'em, an' 
he thowt he could manage easy enuff, so he geet a pan 
an' hawf-filled it wi' milk an' water, an' put it on to t' 
fire to boil. Then he fotched t' meyl, an' after putting 
it on to t' fender like he'd seen t' wife do, be turned 
reawnd to read a lettor 'at hed come fra t' wife that 
mornin'. 
" Dere Jim," (it ran) 

" Aw landed here all reight this afternoon, an' aw 
fun eawr Mary better ner aw expected, all t' same aw 
think it'll do mi good to stop till Sunday, an' aw hoap 
all's gc-in' on. reight an' that thee an' eawr Jack isn't 
mekin' ony blunders, 'cos aw know 'at tha'rt reight 
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gaumlesa an' he taks after thee, an' see 'at yo' keep th' 
heawae clean an' doan't niok ony moor muck ner yo' can 

help, an " 



" Nah what is ther up agean," sod Jim, an' turnm' 
reawnd he fun ab t' milk hed boiled ower an' ommoet 
sleeked t' fire eawt. An' sieh a seet it hed med, t' bars an' 
iverything wur covered wi' milk, an' it stunk war ner 
if a whole bakin' hed bin burned. Ther wur noa time to 
cleean things iip, soa, he left 'em just as they wur an' put 
some moire water into t' pan. By t' time at t' porridge 
wur med, Jack hed come ho&m, an' they both set to in 
reight good ©earnest, for they wur feelin' hungry wi' net 
hevin' hed ony breakfast. 

" Doan't yo' think ther's summat wrong wi' theas 
porridge, father? " axed Jack, after he'd hed his firft 
spoonful. 

" Nowe, aw doan't, get 'em into thee," sed Jim, an' 
yet Jack could see by his father's face 'at he also thowt 
ther wur summat wrong. 

" Did yo' put ony salt in? " axed Jack. 
" Nowe, aw didn't," answered Jim, " aw thowt ther 
wur summat wrong wi' 'em misel." 

" Well, that's what's wrong wi' 'em," sed Jack, an' 
so they put salt into 'em just as they wur. A piece of 
curran' cake wur all they geet besides t' porridge, an' then 
they seet off to t' ahade,gladatnowtnowarhed happened. 
Th' engine wur just startin' when they landed, an' wi' 
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his warps weyvin' bad Jim's mind wur kept busy till 
stoppin' time. 

When Jim geet hoam fro' t' shade that neet he 
determined 'at things 'ud hev to go on all reight for once. 
He wur stalled o' mishaps, an' he felt 'at it wur abeawt 
time 'at things wur altered. He'd banked t' fire up at 
noon, so it needed vary little when he geet hoam. an' so 
he put t' kettle on for t' tay. Jack come in a minnit or 
two after, an' set deawn to read a, paper at he'd pulled 
eawt ov his pocket. 

" Here, aw'll find thee summat else to do," sed Jim. 
" Just watch this butter wel aw cut some more breead," 
an' wi' that he put a plate wi' a peawnd o' butter on it 
on tot' top bar, so as it would soften an' spreead on' t' 
loaf easier. 

Then Jim went on wi' his tay-makin', an' Jack wi' 
his readin', until a big flare fro' t' fire med 'era both 
look up, an' thear wur t' peawnd o' butter blazin' away in 
t' middle o' t' fire. Part on 'thed melted, an' then, t' 
rest hed slipped reight off t' plate on to t' coils. 

" Thear ! tha's t' fruits o' lettin' thi read sich like 
trash," sheawted Jim, an' he tore t' paper eawt o' Jack's 
hand an' thrust it into t' blazin' fire. " If aw catch thi 
readin' one o' thorn papers agean aw'll gie thi t' best 
lickin' tha's iver hed. Tha goas noan eawt to-neet, mind 
thee that ; tha'rt doin' as bad as tha can wel thi mother's 
away. Go an' see whoas knockin' aht' door!" 

Jack went, an' coom back wi' a face as white as 
a sheet. 
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" It's a policeman." he aed. 

" Well, what's to do? " axed Jim, when t' police- 

" Your chimney's on fire, and names are coming Out 

of the top," he answered. 

" Aye, it's that young beggar thear 'at's cause on it. 
It wur a reight accident." 

" I'm sorry for you, hut I shall have to report it," 
and after he'd getten Jim's name he went eawt. 

" Nah tha sees what tha's done. Get a pen an' 
paper, an' write to thi mother an' tell her to come back 
reight away, for aw've getten abeawt sick o' this sort o' 
wark." 

Jack set deawn an' wrote what his father telled him. 
Day after, Sarah coom hoam ; of course, hoo hed a bit o' 
talk wi' Jim in her quiet way, an' neaw, hoo can get ony 
mortal thing eawt on him, wi' tellin' him hoo doesn't 
feel so weel, an' hoo thinks hoo owt to goa off for a day 
or two. 
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AS soon as iver Jim geet into th' liea-wse last Thurs- 
day Beet he could see 'at ther wur summat noan 
reight. Sarah's face wur as red as a turkey 
cock, an' besides that, hoo hod n't finished baton', an' that 
wur summat fresh. Iverytime 'at hoo did owt, hoo 
banged things abeawt just as hoo alius does when hoo'a 
in a temper. So Jim set him deawn an' sed nowt for a 
minnit or two, wel he could see which way t' wind wur 
blowin', an' then after a bit he thowt it wur time to be 
gettin' to know aummat. 

" la t' lay noan ready ? " he axed. 

" Nowe, it isn't ! " snapped Sarah. 

" Oh, isn't it? Well, tha didn't need to snap mi 
heyd off 'cos aw axed thi," sed Jim. 

" Tha'd no need to ax, hed ta? Tha could see for 
thisel beawt axin'," replied Sarah. 

" Nay, aw didn't know," answered Jim, " tha mud 
ha' hed it in th' oven for owt aw knew." 

" Well, aw hevn't, so tha mun wait. Its all tha 
thinks abeawt, is thi tay. Tha's no thowt for me." 

"Oh, aw can wait, aw know; aw'm niver agean 
waitin' a bit when aw can sea 'at tha'rt throng. But 
heaw is't tha hesn't finished bakin' 1 An' what's to do 
wi' thi)" axed Jim. 
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" Aw doan't know 'at it matters what's to do wi' me. 
An' aw hevn't finished bakin' 'cob aw've hed summat else 
to think abeawt. Aw wish " 

An' then hoo stopped, an' began to cry. Nea.w Jim's 
nobbut like any other chap, an' as soon as he saw Sarah 
i' sich, trouble he wur more bothered ner iver to get to 
know what hed been, to do, for he felt sewer 'at ther wur 
summat eawt o' th' ordinary. Hoo wur all reight at t' 
noon when he went to his wark, an' he couldn't for t' life 
on him think what could hev happened to ha' caused her 
so mich trouble. 

" Nah, what's to do?" he axed agean. " Sewerly 
tha'rt noan cryin' for owt 'at a-w've sed, art ta? " 

But Sarah sed nowt. 

" Ceawn't ta toll me? Aw can do nowt wi' sittin' 
here an' theecryin' like that. What's to do) " 

" It's Mrs. Ginger," sed Sarah, 

"What's hoo bin doin' agean? Heaw is it yo' 
cannot agree. Titer's alius summat wrong between yo." 

" Aye, tha'll be sewer to back her up. Aw mud ha' 
known that. Aw wish aw'd niver tolled thi," blubbered 
Sarah. 

" Aw'm noan backin' her up, net aw marry. Heaw 
can aw back onybcdy up wel aw know what's been to 
do? An' aw doan't know heaw aw've to get to know 
noather, for tha wean't tell me." 

" Aw'll tell thi if tha'll gie mi hawf a chance," sed 
Sarah, " but aw expect tha'll blame me, tha alius does. 
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If tha wur bawf a husband tha'd hev been at her long sin. 
an' telled her t' tale.'' 

Neaw heaw the dickens can aw go beawt aw know 
what's been to do? Ther's niver noa tellin' what bits a' 
things yo' winunin will fall eawt ower. Aw remember 
afore when yo' fell eawt abeawt a bit ov a whipstick 'at 
wurn't worth a hawpenny, ther wur endless o' bother 
abeawt it. Nah Ginger an' me can get on all reight, we 
niver hev a wrong word, but ther's yo' two; hang it, 
yo're alius at ea-wts." 

" Aye, aw knew tha'd tak sides agean me. Mrs. 
Ginger 'till be all reight, aw expect. But let me tell thi 
this, ther isn't a woman i' th' row 'at likes ber nobbut 
Mrs. Gadder, an' hoo's reight named, for hoo'l gad 
abeawt all day if onybody 'nil laike wi' her." 

" Aw'm noan bothered abeawt Mrs. Gadder; aw'll 
Ieeave that to her husband. As for Mrs. Ginger, aw 
know hoo's a sharp temper, but aw doan't see 'at that's 
owt to do wi' it. "What aw want to know is, what's all 
this bother abeawt? " 

" It's abeawt eawr Kitty." Sarah blurted eawt. 

" Abeawt eawr Kitty ? An' is all this bother abeawt 
a cat? Aw'm hanged if aw didn't think as mich ! It 
wur sewer to be as unlikely a thing as could be." 

" Eah, aw knew what tha'd say. Tha'd see me, or t' 
childer, or t' cat, or owt we hev put on afore tha'd inter- 
fere. But it's alius alike, it all falls on to me." 

" Heaw can it all fall on to thee when aw've bin 
axin' thi for this last ten minnits what it's all abeawt? 
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An' all aw've getten to know is 'at its abeawt eawr Kitty. 
What's eawr Kitty been doin'? " 

" Eawr Kitty's been doin' nowt. It's Ginger's 
Scratcher at's bin doin' it all. Does ta think 'at aw'm 
beawn to hev eawr Kitty runned all ower t' street wi' their 
Scratcher, an' noather say nowt ner do nowt abeawt it? 
If tha does tha'rt mistaen." 

" Well, an' what did ta do abeawt it? " ased Jim. 

" Wha when aw saw Scratcher runnin' eawr Kitty 
od t' street aw threw a stone at it, an' hit it.' 1 

"Well?" 

" Just then Mrs. Ginger coom eawt, an' it's abeawt 
time hco wur turned away fro' here, hoo's nowt nobbut a 
good for nowt, that's what' hoo is. Aw doan't know 
heaw her husband getfl on wi' her, but if— " 

" Nab, nah, what are ta r&mblin' off like that for? 
What did Mrs. Ginger say when hoo coom eawt? " in- 
terrupted Jim. 

" Aw wur tellin' thi, wurn't aw, but that stopped 
me? When hoo coom eawt hoo blazed into me for 
throwin' stones at her dog, as if her dog wur owt. Hoo 
called mi to ill to rake t' fire wi*, an' threatened what 
hoo'd do if aw threw another stone at her dog. Aw 
sharply tolled her 'at if her nasty mongrel ran eawr 
Kitty agean aw'd give it a lot war ner aw hed done, an' 
wi' that hoo struck at me, an' aw struck at her, an' aw 
doan't know what 'ud ha' happened .if t' neighbours 
hedn't ha' stopped her ; an' yet tha blames me for it all." 
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" An' did yo' get to f eight™' V axed Jim i* surprise. 

" Tha can call it feightin' if tha likes, but ivory 
woman i' t' row says 'at they'd ha' just done t' same if 
they'd bin i' my place," answered Sarah. 

" Well, it's come to summit 'at yo' and f eight abeawt 
a bit, ov a thing lite that. Aw doan't know whativer yo' 
wur thinkin.' abeawt. Aw'm fain 'at Ginger isn't like 
that. Nah we can argy ony time beawt owt else hap- 
pening but aw'm capt at yo' gettin' so far. But let's hev 
mi toy." 

" Thi tay ! Is that all tha thinks abeawt? If tha'd 
bin hawf a husband tha'd niver ha' troubled abeawt thi 
tay wel tha'd been an' telled Mrs. Ginger t' tale." 

" Hesn't t' job goan far enuff) " axed Jim. " Does 
ta want to recap t' thing up agean 1 " 

" Well, aw want her to see 'at tha'rt noan beawn to 
hev me put on. If tha'd owt abeawt thee tha'd niver ha' 
needed tellin' to go." 

" Wha aw fancy 'at boath Ginger an' t' wife 'ull 
reason abeawt it if they're goan to in a reight way, but 
aw'll tell thee this, aw'm noan beawn to raise a row 
wi' 'em ; it's enuff to know 'at yo've differed this after- 
noon. Tha can mek t' tay, an' aw'll be back in a m in ni t 
or two wi' all squared up." 

So Jim went on, his arrand. It wurn't a job 'at he 
liked, far fro' it, but then, if it quietened Sarah that 
wur aummat, an' summat to be thankful for an' all. He 
couldn't for t' life on him understand why they sud hev 
get-ten so far, for if t' dog hed runned f cat, wha it wur 
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nobbut what ony dof would do, so he didn't know 'at 
that wur owt to feight abeawt. 

Whan he geet into Ginger's yard he could hear a 
bonny noise inside, but thinkin' it wur happen th' usual 
thing, he knocked at t' door an' walked in. 

-"Nah, what's all this bother been abeawt?" ho 
axed, as soon as he geet in." 

" Bother ! " shrieked Mrs. Ginger. " Aw doan't 
know heaw yo' can fashion to come here an' ax that. 
Ther'd ha' been no bother if it hedn't ha' been for yon 
ill-natured, nasty-tempered wife o' yoVs." 

" Nah, nah, aw've noan come a differin' wi' yer," 
sed Sim, " but do yo' think at t' temper wur all o' one 
side ! " 

" Aye, aw do," sheawted Mrs. Ginger. " Thar isn't 
o woman i' t' row wi' a temper like hers, an' aw can tell 
yo' another thing, ther isn't a woman i' t' street but 
what 'ud be fain if yo'd flit" 

" Aw've noan corned here to talk abeawt flittdn', but 
if ther's to be ony flittin', aw think it's yo' 'at sud flit," 
replied Jim, for he wur gradually loisin' his temper. 

"Us?" axed Ginger. "Doan't thee come here a 
tellin' ub that tale, Jim. Aw've heeard enuff abeawt thy 
wife. It's abeawt time tha took her i' hand a bit, for hoo 
seems to think 'cos hoo can boss thee 'at hoo can boss 
iverybody else; but hoo's mista'en." 

" Doesn't ta think 'at if tha washed thi own door- 
stun first, Ginger, it 'ud seem thi t Fro' t' noise 'at aw 
heeard when aw come in here it seemed to me as if ther 
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wur somebody here 'at nobbut played second fiddle 'at 
owt to play t' first." 

When Jim aed this Ginger jumped up eawt ov his 
cheer. " If tha doesn't cleear eawt ov here i' two m inni ta 
aw'll lift thee eawt. Aw'll noan be insulted i' mi own 
heawse, noather wi' thee ner naab'dy else." 

" Net even wi' thi wife? " asked Jim, as he backed 
eawt ; but he backed too lat, for Ginger went for him wi' 
a rush, an' afore yo' could ceawn't three Jim wur laid on 
t' floor i' t' yard. Jim picked hissed up an' went for 
Ginger like a bull at a red rag, an' for a toathri minnits 
they'd a reight set to. 

Of course Ginger's wife encouraged Ginger all 'at 
hoo could, an' med a bonny noise i 't' yard. Hearin' t' 
rumpus some o' t' neighbours coom eawt, an' one on 'em 
fotched Sarah. When hoo landed an' saw what wur . 
goin' on hoo wur flabbergasted. 

" What in the world are yo' tryin' on£ Wha yea- 
war ner t' childer. Come away, Jim ! " an' wi' that hoo 
dragged Jim back into th' heawse. Of course, all t' way 
Jim wur swearin' vengeance on Ginger, an' sheawtin' 
what he'd do at him, wel Ginger wur threatnin' to do 
things a thousand times war at Jim ; but of course they 
wur parted then. 

" Tha'a browt things to a bonny pass," started Jim 
as soon as he geet into th' heawse. " This 'ud noan hev 
happened if it hedn't bin for the©." 

" Hoaw met Aw didn't ax thee to go an' feight 
Ginger. Aw thowt tha tolled me tha could hev a bit or 
a argyment wi' him beawt fallin' eawt, but it appears 'at 
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yo' chaps are no better ner onybody else; besides, tha 
telled me tha wur goin' to try to mek peace." 

" Wha tha's just what aw wur doin', an' tha sees t' 
result! " replied Jim. 

" Aw'm nobbut flayed 'at t' result 'ull show more 
to-morn. for thi eye seems to be swell in' already ; but 
come on an' get thi tay ! " 

" Oh, its get mi tay neaw, is it, after this hes hap- 
pened? Aw mun hev mi eye bathed first." 

So Sarah bathed all reawnd his eye an' wiped his 
face, an' then he geet his tay. He sed little wel he wur 
gettin' it, but if his looks meant owt, wel he must ha' 
been thinkin' a lot. 

" Aw'll tell thi what it is, Sarah," he began after a , 
while, " if iver tha falls ea.wt wi 'onybody agean tha. 
needn't ax me to interfere, for if tha crie3 all t' neet aw'se 
noan bother abeawt it. Tha mun settle thi own differ- 
ences after this." 

T day after, Jim's eye wur as black as t' back o' t' 
fire, an' ther wur a lot o' enquiries at t' shade heaw it 
war 'at he wur wearin' a shade ower it. Jim took noa 
noatice o' ther skits, but went on wi' his wark as if nowt 
bed happened. Y6' doan't need to think 'at Ginger 
geet off all reight, 'cos he didn't, for he wur hobblin' 
back'ard an' for'ard fro' his wark for a toathri days. 

Last at aw heeard on 't wur 'at ther wur beawn to 
be a law do abeawt it; if ther is, then yo'll hear what 
Ginger hes to say, but if ther isn't, well yo'll know 'at t' 
thing hes been dropped ; an' aw think misel 'at that'll 
be t' wisest plan. 
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Comer of Railway Street, NELSON. 
29, Market Street, COLNE. 

Agents throughout the District 
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HAVE YOU TRIED 



JDI? 



Reg. Noa. 2313 and 3034. 

The Greatest of all 

Liquid Foods. 



No other Liquid Food stands as high in 
the opinion of "Weak Persons as . . 
Shoesmith's Hospital Nurses' Recipe. 



Its marvellous qualities for rapidly restor- 
ing shattered constitutions, for giving 
new life to the weak and the aged, is 
simply astounding. 



Sold in Pint and Quart Bottlee 

By all respectable Chemists, Grocers, &c. 
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From the PUeaving Shed 
to the Office. ^ ^ ^€ 

SITUATIONS AT A DISCOUNT. 
QUALIFIED PERSONS AT A PREMIUM. 



We have far more situations placed at our disposal 
than we can possibly fill. 

Youths and Young Ladies rapidly qualified 
and placed in remunerative appointments. 

Don't lose valuable time by the tardy methods 
of class instruction by uncertificated teachers. 

By our unique system of individual training 1 
pupils are rapidly qualified. 



College, Of which the following is typical :- 
A.B. (Burnley) writes, Oct. 3rd, rooz : — 

" As a gratifying outcome of your admirable 
system of training, my son has secured an appointment 

at , and I wish to tender you my very best thanks 

for the devoted attention accorded him at your college. 
The fact that he was engaged in the mill during the day 
and only received evening instruction from you for six 
weeks is a striking testimony in favour of your methods." 



RAPID BUSINESS WRITING, 

SHORTHAND. TYPEWRITING, 

BOOK-KEEPING, ARITHMETIC, 
BUSINESS METHODS, &o. 

Call or write -for Proipeetui. 

DAWORY & BROADBENT (late ALSTON'S) 

9, GfJimSHAUU ST., BURrU.BY. 

-:.,-.. ,1 <-., Google 
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STANFORD UNIVERSITY LIBRARIES 

CECIL H. GREEN LIBRARY 

STANFORD, CALIFORNIA 94305-6004 

(415| 723-1493 

All books may be recalled after 7 days 

DATE DUE 
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